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Spoken by Mr. Yerbruggen. 


HO #'t wowd be a Poet in our aays, | 
When &ery Coxcomb crowns his Head with Bays, 
And ſtands a ſawcy Candidate for Praiſe ? 
The Stage is quite debauch'd, for every Day 
Some newborn Moxſter's ſhown you for a Play : 
Art Magick «s for Poetry profeſt, 
Horſes, "Aff, Donkeys .&. 9, obſcener Beaſ?, 
(To which Egyptian Monarch once did baw) 
Upon our Engliſh Stage are worſhip'd now. 
Fletcher”s deſpi'd, your Johnfon's out of faſhion, 
And Wit's the only Drus in all the Nation. 
Whilst Scenes, Machines, and empty Opera's reigs, 
Amt for the Pencil you the Pen diſdain, 
Natare ts oat of count*nance, and gives place 
To beaſtly Mimickry and wile Gyimace. 
A Woman now comes to reform the Stage, 
Who once has ſtood the Brunt of this unthinking Age ; 
Tet ſhoa'd her Pen, her Beauty cannot fail ; 
But, oh | ſhe vows ſhel not her Charms unwvail, 
Nor ſhall you know, harſh Men, at whom you rail. 
Then how you cenſure this her Play beware, 
Leſt thro” the Poetefs you wound the Far : 
But 
If you'll go on to damn good Sence in (ſight, 
Pl be reveng'd on you to morrow night : 
In this Side-box ſhell fit, PH makt my Tak, 
Before you all, to trip her of her Mak ; 
0h, how your Malice then you will repent, 
And court thoſe Favours which ſhe ſhall not grant ! 
Her Face once ſeen, ſhe cannot want Applauſe, 
For Wit and Beauty both will plead her Cane. 
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Perfons Repreſented. 


Sprrits, Prieſts, Servants, Singers, @Xc. 


SCENE Levo, a Province in the Kingdom 


of Stam. 


M E N. 
Pechaz, . Second Husband to Callapia, 
Sennorat, Father to Munzuffer. 
Munznffer, 
Tallapoy, A Prophet- 
Cemat, Son to Callapia by a former Husband.:. 
Muto, A Country-man. 
Chawvo, His Son. 
Ralup, Servant to Munzuffer.” 
A Gentleman, 

W.O M FE: N. 

.Callapia, Wite to Pechai; 
Bebbemeah;, Daughter to Pechai by a former Wife, 
Choufera, Daughter to Callapia, and Siſter to Centas.. 
Meta, Wite to Muto. 
Sardeah, Bebbemeahs Maid. 


| 


ACTE.L 


Scene Levo, a Province in the Kingdom of Siami. 


Enter Bebbemeah weeping, and Choufera, 


Chouf. OW can you eall me Friend, and thus conceal a Grief 
trom me almoſt diſtrafts you 2 All Night you figh'd 
and wept, and in your broken Slumbers {tarted, and 
cry'd, Oh that fatal Grove ! Tell me, my Bebbemeah, 

I conjure thee, by all the Love we ever vow'd each other, make me 

a Sharer in your killing Sorrows, 

Beb. O, donot pres my yielding Heart to tell the only Secret I &er 
hid from you 3 alas, you*l blame my weaknefs, and, inſtead of Pity, 
meet with your Contempt. 

Chouf. It poſſible to think fo meanly of Choufera ? Have 'we not 
from our tender Infancy lov'd far Leyond the common Ties of Blood; 
in- all our harmleſs Joys been a partaker with each other, and can you 
think I would contemn you in diſtreſs? Unkind Bebbemeab ! 1 willnor 
call you Friend 3 it you can meet with one more faithful to you than 
Choufera has alwaies been, I wiſh it you. ( going.) 

Beb, Stay, ſtay Chouſera, would you tor one Denial throw me from 
your Breaſt ? O, do not add that weight to what I already feel, [ wilt 
moſt faithfully diſcharge my Heart of that vaſt load of Grief which al- 
moſt overwhelms me, but you mult promiſe not to chide me, I can- 
not bear your Anger. 

Chouf. Pray do not fear it, I]! eaſe you of half the burden, by 
bearing it my (elf. 

Beb. You know by what Engagements I am promiſed by my Father 
to \{12.u/fer, to which with blind Obedtence I gave confent, having 
only - . 1:difference for all Mankind 3 but, O my dear Chonfera, [ am 

»nzer Miſtreſs of my Heart, for yeiterday, a fatal day 1 fear 
olc, 1 went to pals the tedious hours your Abſence made 
me 
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think"{o m the Orange:grove, where we ſo oft have-been, I ſeat- 
ed my {elf by the cool purling Stream, a Mclanchaly ſeized me, I knew 


not why, as a Forerunner of-my Woes to come, a gentle Slumber Se 

crept unawares upon me 3 but long I had not (lept, when I was wak'd ro 

by trampling of a Horſe 3 I ſtarted up, and the firſt Object preſented Þ dit 
E tomy view was a Youth of Heavenly form, kneeling at my Feet. [T 
x Chonf. Go on, my Dcarcſt. lo? 
| Beb. Tis impollible to tell you my Surprilc,and his appear'd ta be no | thi 

le&than wire 3 If youre the Goddels of thele Groves, laid he, forgive do 

the raſhneſs of a Stranger, who thus preſumes to worſhip'3 but it of Lc 

mortal race, 1 do conjure z ou by. all the Powers of Love, to tell me 

who you are. So ſoon 2s recover'd ry Amazement, I told him I was 

Daughter to Peckat a private Gentleman, who lived far from thence ; 

and, that with my Father I vas going hence next day: I {c& he had to 

Servants waiting at a diſtance, but I entreated him ſo earneſtly not to 

follow me, at laſt he promis'd me upon' his Honour he-would not; wi 


Go, go tair Tyrant, cried he, and boaſt, who&er thou art, youve rob'd 
a hapleſs Youth of his dear Liberty, which all the Beauties of our Eaſt th 
could never do before ; but te atlur'd, wher&er thou goelt, II find 


thee out, tho'in the remoteſt corner of the World. = 
Chouf. And ſo you parted. fo 
Beb. Oh, no, I had no power to leave him, with Paſhion he talked M 

on, and moving Eloquence enough to warm the Heart of cold Diana 3 ca 

Night drew her fable Curtains,and forc'd usto a cruel ſeparaiion, I fear 

for ever 3 the Soul parts from the Body not with more reluctancy than m 

we did from each other ; nor was I 10 much Miſtreſ} of my ſelf, but W 


he, alas, perceived it. I could run on and draw this Story to an end- 


lefs length ; at laſt I homeward went by ſeveral turnings, that he might m 
not diſcern which way I took. Forgive, my dear Choufera, my proli- 
xity, end pity my misfortune. th 


Chouf. 1 do with all my Soul; but why did you fo carefully conceal th 
the Knowledg who you were ? 


Bib. I duritnot truſt fo powerful a Temptation to draw me from bi 
my Duiy to m7 Father. 
Chenf, He ever promiyd not to force your inclination. fc 
eb. And I never to diſobey his Will ; his Goodneſs to me is the 
Rock on which Pm loft, and I reſolve to ſacrifice my Happineſs to his hi 
Pleature. 
, Chon. You never yet fee Munzaffer, and 'tis poſſible might not have y 


lik'd him, it you bad not {een this Stranger. Beb, 
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' Beb. All People ſpeak of him in fuch high Charadfers, 1 ſeat I (hall 


nat find out one Excuſe that will ſeem juſtz he's young, has Witand 
Senſe, and beautifol to admiration, good-humour'd, brave, and gene» 
rous, what Obje&ions can there be to theſe Qualities, that will not 
diſcover the Prepoſlefſion of my Heart tobe the only Cauſe. (f#ghs) 
[mult obey my Deſtiny, and all I wiſh is, that he may be like my 
lovely Stranger : Why dol call him mine, (paſſzonately) when 
there 1s ſcarce a probability I &er ſhall ſee him more > What have I 
done, good Heavens, that you ſhould puniſh me with ſach unlucky 
Love ? 
Chouf.- Compoſe your ſelf, your Father's coming. 
Enter Pechai and Callapia. 

Pech. Perſwade me not, |] hear no more; Have I not promis'd her 
to Sermorat's Son, the noble young Munzuffer 2 

Call. You promis'd her before to me, tor my Son Cemat, whois as 
worthy of her. 

Pech. Yon know ſhe hates him, and I will ne'er compel her to any 
thing ſhe Itkes nor. 

Call. Girls Humours are not to be conſulted, they may like to day 
what yeſterday they hated, juſt as the Fancy takes 'em 3 if you thus 
fondly leave her to her own choice, ſhe may not perhaps like the 
Match yorrre ſo defirous of, but bring a Son of her own ſeeking to 
call you Father, that you may bluſh to own. 

Pech. 1 know fo well her Obedience, I fear it not z (fas promis'd- 
me to marry Mwrzyffer, 1 know ſhe will : What ſay you Bebbemeab, 
will you not keep your Word with me? 

Beb. You may command me, Sir, to any thing, you ne'r ſhall find 
me wanting in my Duty. ' 

Call. Where was your Duty when he commanded you to receive 
the Addreſs of my Son ? But when a young Girl likes her Man, then, 
then it is Obedience. 

Pech. $he knows not yet whether ſhe does or no, ſhe never ſaw 
bun. 

Call. She hears he's a ſmug young fellow, a pretty Play-thing for a 
fooliſh Child, had ſhe ynderitood Merit, ſhe'd found it in my Son. 

Pech. Since you will force me then to tell you fo, tho'I lefther to 
her ſelf in that Afﬀair, 7 did not think him worthy of her. 

Call. Nay, now you wrong him, baſely wrong him, by the Gods 
you doz what if his Body is not ſo well made as that of her young 
Para- 
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Paramour, be has a Soul -as great. as was-Alcides : Not worthy-wf 
her, thatiraw, young, fookſ thing, who: underſtands no. other Me- 
ritin a 'Man-buta fine gay out-lide ! it ſhall be try*d| who's the wor. 
thieſt man. | * 

"Peech. You n&er were wanting to give her-your illword 3; come to 
my Cloſet Bebbemeah, T muſt ſpeak with you. 

| E xennt Pech. 4rd Bebb, 

{ Calc Come hither, my Chonfera, can you thus-tamely hear thy 
Brothes injur*d; and not thirſt' ro be: reveng'd on-that proud- Girl ? 

Chouf. He is not the firſt man has been denied in an amorous Suit 
it is impoſlible to force an inclination where *cis nor natural, nor can 
I think him injur'd by it. 

Call. Not 4njur*d ! baſe, baſe degenerate .Chorfere Oh! I ſhall 
burſt with Rage 5 hence, trom my ſight. Exit Chouf. 
Something I yet will do to break this Match, *twas all my Hopes in 
marrying this old Dotard to get this Fortune for Cex-at 3 thus to have 
all my - Hopes blown into Air, and fruſtrated by a young beardlefs 
Boy, I am all Fury : Who waits there ? bid my Son come tome here, 
if he has Spirit, as.I believe he has, it ſhall be try'd what he durſtdo 
rt right himſelf and me. (Paxſes.) 

It muſt be lo, I know no other way. 

Exmter Cemat. 

No you not hear, Cemat, that Bebbemeah is ſnatch'd from your Arms, 
and given to another ? 

Cem. Let ber be whoſe ſhe-will,. I care not, were but her Fortune } 
mine. | 

Call. That's right, my Son, but there's no way to compaſs that with- 
out the Woman too. 

Cem. Do but dire& me what-you'*d have me do, T have a Hand and 
Heart I dare imploy in any gaintul miſchief. 

Ca. O, thou reviv'ſt my almoſt-dying Hopes, thou wert born to 
be thy Mother*s only Bleſſing : This Mwrzaffer, this happy Rival 
comes,he hourly is expetted,you want no Friends toſerve you on ſuch 
occaſions, way-lay him in the Wood through which you know he 
pelles, and ſpoil his fine Addreſles ; you underſtand me, do it, and 
Icave the reſt unto thy Mother's Care. 

Cem. What, murder him, you mean; conclude 4t done, you ne'er 
ſhall ſee him here. 

Call. Succeſs attend, I'll leave thee to contrive it. 
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Cem. (lone). Murder hin what; ſhould I jet by that? not the 
Miſtreſs which I love. but one. ILhate, becauſe ſhe" loves not- me : 
:$hall 1.do it/ for ' Miſchict'sAake 2 Theee?s no great danger in't, he 
knows me not, and I ſhall difappoint the filly Girbs at | can get her 
Forwine,/ no matter whether] love -her at-no, or ſhe me, *will pur- 
chaſe others, but will it buy-thySiſter,-ha Cemrat.! that, that's the 
Saiat you worſhip ; What! love thy-own Siſter ! why, where's the 
:harm 2 ſbg's a handſom young ſprightly Wench, and made to be en- 


jzoy/d, and/ why oot&by herBrother ? ( Pauſes) 


Did not Jupiter lye with: his Siſter ? Ah, but he's a God, they Gy, and 


may do what he pleaſes, without being accountable tn Mortals ; oh, 
for bis Showre of Guld, tae moſt powertulſhape he cr afſum?'d.that 
I might wanton in my Daxzac's Arms. Two pretty: Undertakines 
Pm upon, thar's the: Truth onis, Murder and Inceſt, ( Pauſes) 
Names, Names invented by the crafty Prieſts, to trighten Boys, and - 


keep the Ignorantan ſubjc@ion 'tothem. — 


Raviſh my Siſter, 1t the Fool 15 coy, 
And ict the \Vorld\on fe; cer | will loſe one Joy. 
Juſt 4s he is going off, enter Callapia. 

Call. Stay and take freſh Intelligence, here's a Meſſenger juſt ar- 
nv'd {rom Sennerat. 

Ent&r Pechai, Bebbemeah, a»d Choufera, 

Pecb. From Sexnorat, lay your? conduct him 1n. 

Beb. Now, my Chon{cza, 1 am lo(t indeed 5 this Meflage comes to 
bring the tidings ol bis approach; 

Cheuf. You know rot that, bave Patience till you fee the reſult, 

Exter a Genileman, who delivers a Leiter to Pechai, he 
reads diſturb", 

Chouf. There's ſome unwelcome News, do you obſerve him ? 

Beb. 1 do, and hope the Gods, in pity to me, have. given ſome 1n- 
terryption to his coming. 

Pech. My Service to your Lord, tell him, I w:ll ſuddenly return an 
Anſwer by. a Servant of my own, Exit Gentleman. 
(Aſide). What can this mean? ſure Sexnorat would not fool me- in 
this Concerg; he's a Man of that nice Honour, I think he woukd 
not do.it : Here Bebbeweab, peruſe that Letter, "tis you are moſt con- 
cern'd. (Gives her the Letter. 
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I'll murder him, his Miſtreſs to enjoy, 
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(White ſos reads Cemat loth; over her ſhoulder.) 

Cem. (to Cab. aſide) There's no-cccalion for murdering, he*s di- 
Fos'd of another way ; go to-your-Chamber, [11 follow, and tell 
you the Contents. m! 

Call. (to Peck?) find the Secret's only for your Daughter's Ear, | nt 
Fil rid you of the Conſtraint my company put on you. 

( gives Cemat her Hand, and exit, Chovf. fobow:. 

Pech. Sure Heaven is not propitious-to this Match, not one kind | -or 
- Star bas ſmil'd upon it yet, Pte think -on it more 3- What ſay you, || ne 
Bebbemeah, art thou contented to be thus neglected, and loſe a rich 
young Hutband ? 

Beb. You are to me a Husband, Father, all things whilſt I enjoy 
the Bleſſing of your Life, I ne*er (hall think my ſelf unhappy. ; 

Pech, My Care ſhall always be for your Advantage, Fle go and 
anſwer Seanora!'s Letter. Exit Pechaj., 

Beb. Kind Heaven has heard my Prayers, and Pm rcleas'd of half. 
my Cares already. 


Evxter Choufera. L 

Ccme ard rejoice with me, my-dear Chowfera 3 ſee what-a world: of tt 
Grief theſe Letters have remoy'd from Bebbemeah's Heart, g 
(giver ber the Letters. d 


Chouf.. (reads) *Tis with a Confuſion great as my Aﬀi@ion that I | F 
acquaint you with the diſappointment of my- Hopes 3 my rebellious 
Son, by whom I was to gain the Honour: of your Alliance, has left || a 
me withont giving further Reaſons for it than whathe inſerts in the || «1 
Note I have enclos'd, ſent you, which was deliver'd. to me-after his 
thpht: Judge of my Trouble, and confider his Folly as the raſhne6 |} a 
of an! vnadviſed young Man, who-will, I hope;.quickly ſee his Er- 's 
ror, and icturn to his Duty. h 


SENNORAT. 


Beb: Never, 1 hope 3 proceed, my Dear, to the other. 

Chouf. (reads) 1 havealwaies been unworthy of the Care you togk:- 
of my Happinets, but much more ſimce the Aﬀairs of my. Heatt. are 
changed, which renders me uncapable of the Honour was intended 
me in the fair Bebbemeah, who has too much Merit only to ſhare a 
Keartz mine 1s prepolleſs'd-by an Accident, as unforeſeen by, me as t 
unwelcome to you : I'fy vour Anger, not being able to obey you, f 
and 
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and'I beg you, with as mach Compaſhon as your Reſentment will 
perini, to conſider 'tis a Paſſron nor ro be reſiſted, tho? T havembde 
my utmolt Efforts to overcome it, 'tis the only Fault have com- 
mitted; who in all other things am your dutiful Son, 
| . MONZOUFFER. 

Chef. Tis true, youre freed from the Apprehenſions of marrying 
one Yon love not; but fee not how *will compaſs him you love ; "do 
not you now repent your owning your Name and Quality. 

Beb, Since Fortune 1s ſo kind, Iie hope the beſt, 

Rejoice at this, and truſt her with the reft. 

Execunt Beb. aud Chouf. 


Scene the Second, a Grove. 


Enter \iunzuffer and Rulup, in riding habits. 


Munz. I'm almoſt weary with riding theſe few miles 3 what a vaſt 
Load*s the Body when the Soul's opprets'd ! At yonder ſtately Pagode 
there lives a learned 'T'a{/apoy, profoundly read in Art and Nature's 
Secrets, he may inform me what my Stars deſign, and teach my wan- 
dring ſteps to find out what Pm in (earch of z Do you know him, 
Rulup 2 

Rul. Know him, yes Sir, T have heard enough of him to tremble 
at his very Name why, he's the Devil incarnate, would you go to 
the Devil, Sir, fora Woman ? 

Munz. Away, yqn Fool ! he is a mighry Prophet, Auſtere of Late, 
a Favourite of the holy Gods, can their Decrees forctell, and what 
's writ in the dark Book of Fate; go tell him I beg to (pal: with 
bm, and wait his coming here. 

CRulup going ot, runs back again. 

Rxl. O$.r? no ſooner conjure, but you know who's in the Circle, 
Yondet he comes, I befeech you let me yo, I'm not holy enough for 
his compatty 3 beſides, Sir, you may have Secrets to diſcourſe on are 
fiot fit a poor Serving-man ſhould hear. ( going. 

Ming. Stay firrah, T chatge you, I may perhaps have uſe of you. 

Ra. Uſe 7 Pa not fit for the uſe of any living Creature at this 
time, but if T muſt (tzy, Pil cure my elf as well as I can ; I believe, 
for- ill his kotinefs, he teldom lovKs up to Heaven. 

CClimos np a Tree. 
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| Enter Tallapoy. - | tl 
Myung. Hail reverend Father, pitiful and good, vouchfife to tell. N 
the Deſtiny of him whom Love has made unhappy. | 
Tall. | will, Pm therefore hither ſent: by the great Gods,to whom. 


thy Virtues are moſt dear 3 deſcend thou airy Spirit, thou that of \ 
Lovers tak?.t the greateſt care, and tell this Love- lick Youth the wut- a 
moſt he would know. Clo Munz, 

Attend moſt heedfully to what ſhe utters, thy Happineſs or Miſery 
depends upon it. h 


(Spirit deſcends and ſings. 


OUL fly ſrow what you ſeek.,, deny what you imploxe 
. Return, thy Father's Grief to cheer, P 
Tell him thy Lowe, and do not fear, 
'Tis he thy Doubts can clear, 1 
And to thy longing Wiſh thy. Miſtreſs will reſtore. r 
, 
: 


The helliſh fatal Siſters thy ſenſes will beguile, 
Thy envy'd Joys they will debar, 
And cauſe a deadly mortal Jar, 
Of Fealouſre beware, 


Thy Sight too will delude thee, and Innocence exile. 


The Parricide, who woo's thee to her lewd Bed, deteſt 3 
For Heaven will at laſt agree 
To crown thy conſtant Loyalty, 
And happy thou ſhalt be ; 
Take warning, gentle Youth, and be for ever bleſs. 
( Spirit aſcends. | 


Munz.. Thanks, holy Father, for this kind Admonition, 

Tal.. Be careful, noble Manzuffer, there is a dreadful Fate hangs 
o'er your Head, be virtuous, and be happy. Exit Tallapoy. 

Munz. Some Power above dire& me what to do, and ſteer my 
AGions to your Heavenly. Willi Come down, you Coward, do you 
not ſte he's gone ? , (to-Rul, 

Rxl. No indeed, not I, my Eyes have been cloſe ſhut, and my Ears 
ſtop?d, I would not coyntenance their diabolical Muſick by my atten- 
tion 3: beſides, I have heard of ſome fine ſinging things that draw 
their 
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their iſners to follow them whether they will or no,” perhaps ſhe 
might be one of them. 

Munz. Syrens you mean. 

Rl. I know not what you call them, but Theard'a Story of a great 
Man that tied himſelf to the Maſt, for fear of leaping into the Sca 
after them, | 

Munz. A very famous Story indeed, Ulyſſes, was itnot ? 

Rzl. I think he had ſome ſuch cramp Name; but be :t what it will, 
his Example, for ought | know, has ſaved me from breaking my neck. 

Munz, Come down you Cot. 

Rul. As ſoon as I can get looſe. 

Miwnz.. Go, bring the Horſes, il go back again, what think you 
of that ? 

Rul. (coming down) Think of it, why, I ſhall love the Devil the 
better fort as long as [ Jive, if *twas he adviſed you toits I was 
ne*cr cut out for a 5quire, I hate this Knight-erraming, Pd rather be 
your Worſhip's Groom (till with three good Meals a day, than a lank 
Squire, to feed on Air and Lovers Tears. 

Mxnz. Hold your prophane Tongue Sirrah, and do as I command. 

Ryl. Moſt willingly. 

Munz. ( pulls ont a Pifure) Oh, lovely ſhadow of my ador'd Saint ! 
what Charmsare here intheſe bewitching Eyes! ſmile, ſmile my For- 
tune, and give this wondrous Beauty to my longing Arms, I ask no 
other Boon, were (he but mine, I would not change her for all the 
Treaſure of our Eaſtern OO 

ater Rulup. A 
Rl. ( aſide) So, he's at his Devotion fee by the Book. Sir, the 
Horſes are ready at the End of the Grove. 
Mynz. T” appeaſe my angry Father I will go, 
Who if my Miſtrely finds, will more beſtow 
Than all his Wealth can give me here below. Exit. 


The End of the rk ACT, 
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ACT IL. Scere a Wood. 


Enter Cemat and Choutera, 


Cer. Ns t1::1#her yets 1tis a Secret ot that great importance, ' 


the re mote!{t corner ot this mighty Wood 1s hardly pri- 
vate enough, 

Chonf: Pm fare we have no overhearers 4n this place, and Pm ſo 
weary I can go no further. 

Cem. (aſide) So4 would have her, ſhe tnay be-too ſtrong for mee, 
And do you think this place 1s very private ? (to her. 

Chouf. You ſee it isan unfrequented Path by the high Graſs, I do 
believe no human Ear can reach vs. 

Cem. Then this it1s: Siſtcr, | !ove you, nay, ſtart not, more than 
a Brother ſhould, and muſt enjoy you. 

Chouf. Good Heavens! what mean you Brother, you. are not ſure 
11 earneſt ? 

Cem. Why not in earneſt ? Is it ſuch a Wonder to love - a pretty 
Woman ?: 

Chouf I'm fure you jeſt, and tell me fo to fright me. 

Cere. Tf any Crime there be, cis you're the cauſe 3 your Honour is 
ſecure with me': Come, come, my dear Chonfera, let's be tree, Fll give 
you a' ſtrong Proof how much I love you. ( takes hold of her. 

Chonf. Stand off, foul Monſter 3 what villainous intentions thou art 
bent -upon, prophane thy own * Blood, raviſh thy Siſter! Thiok, 
think C:-xat, uportthe horrid Deed, 

Cemr. I did not bring you here to rail, and am reſolv'd, if you will 
not conſent, to force you. 

Chouf. T'll rend the Skies with (hrieks, and move ſome pityirg God, 
a Friend to Chaſtiry, to come tomy alliſtance z3 and fee, n.y Prayers 


are heard. ( He turns haſtily to look behind, the while ſbe runs off. 
Cem. Ha! is ſhe gone? (he ſhall not eſcape me o, I ſoon ſhall over- 
take her. Run: off. 


Exter Sennorat and Munzufter, Sennorat ſpeaks as he enters. 

Let the Coach go ſotily up rhe Hill, *tis a cool pleaſant Morning, 
we'll walk and overtake it : Diſperſc thatC loud upon thy Brow Mun- 
zxfer, and look as it thou wert to ice thy fair loſt Miſtreſs : Have 
not 


Al 


W' 


mY ._ b 4 


” _ 


ir |. 
not I.promis'd I will put no Force uporthy Heart ? ſhc miy be like 


the Picture winch you ſhew*d me, and therefore you may love her. 


Mr, 1 wiſh I may, Sir, to oblige the kindeſt Father ever Son was 
bleſs'd with. 

Chonf. (within) Help, help; is no one near ? 

Mruv. Ha ! a Womans Voice, it ſounded this way 3 Art t* gone ? 
The Youth 1s too nimble for me. (Draws, and Exit. 

Scn. But T1] not ſtay behind. (Exit after him. 

Exter Cemat ont of breath. | 

Cem.. Whoeer they be, curſe on 'em, for coming juſt the very mi- 
nute, a little Jonger, and I had enjoy'd my Ends, and then ſhe would 
have kept the Secret for her own ſake. But this is no place to ſtay 
m, Þj] get home before her, and it the filly Shat does tell her Tale; 
why Pl] forſwear ir. Exit Cemart. 

Emicr Sennorat and Munzuffer, leading Choutera. 

Mun. Ta ſorry the Villain *ſcap'd us. 

Ser.. Bariſh your fears, Madam, you are fecure, wel ſee you ſafes 
ly home, where eer it be. 

Clorf. How ſhall I return my Thanks to Heaven and you for this 
deliverance ? (Aſide) Sure ſome malevolent Star reign'd at my 
Birth 5 what I have gain'd by this moſt timely ſuccour, Pve lot 
another way : | 
Oh Bebbemeah ! a Fate like thine I movrn, 

A Stranger love, and for one I know not, burn. 

Sen. Compoſe your Thoughts, fair Lady, and tell us where *is. we 
ſhall wait on you. 

Choufs Since to the mighty Obligation I ſtand indebted for, you 
yet will add a freſh one, which I dare not refuſe, for fear again of 
that bold Raviſher froin whom you reſcued me-z an vonder Hill, ar 
that great Houſe, is where I live. 

Sen, At Pechai's | 'tis thither we are going. 

Mun. (fide) Sure this is not Bebbemeab. 

Chonſ. Lbeg you'd leave me m the Orange-grove, at; the entrance 
tothe Park, and to conceal the meeting me in'this unjucky:. place, I: 
have ſome Reaſons for it are fit you ſhou}d not Know at prelent. 

Ser. Fear it not Lady, we'l do as you defire. 

Chon/. (afar) Who can theſe bes bur *os moſt lucky, L\halkknow 
at Jeaſt who %is has conquer'd me. - 


Sen. 


—. V» = > 


| Fr: Þ | 
Sen, Condutt the Lady to the Conch, Milwenffer. 
(bonf?"(afide)- Hr } Mynzofier ! this is Bebbemeal/s fugitive Lover . 

return'd 5 oh, if (he ſee him with my Eyes, - what will become of 

pour unhappy Choufl ra ? F xennt ones 


dc 


| F 
Scene the Second, Pechai's Horſe. 7 


Enter Pechai, Callapia, Bebbemeah, a- Gentleman. * 
Pech, Munz:;fſer retard tohis Father, ſay you! art t ſure on*? 
m. —_— B - ,* L ROY. _ . 
Ger. Yes, Sir, I fee him 3 I had juſt detive:©d your Letter to Sex- 


#orat, who bgifd and almott wept, ard cried, Ungracious Boy ! thou w 
haſt broke thy Father's Heart 4 bunt {trait a general Joy ran through 
the Rouſe, and nothing but: M#-2»ffer*'s Name repeated : He a8\"d 
1m hoſte, ciſtruſtty] of his Joy, what meant ctheſe-Acclamations; be- | V* 
fore he could be anſwer*d, his Son was at his'tcet, imploring his I ., 
Forgiveneſs, which he ſoon obtaird:: He bid me ſay, he*d*end || 77 
Mwnrzaffer to beg your Mediation to his injur'd Miſtreſs, and -come || © 
h:mfclt ro obtain from fair Bebbemeah a Pardon tor his Son: Iyuſt ar- 
nved with theſe-} appy tiding+, they will not belong after me. © This y 
Letter, Sir, ke charged me with to you, and this to fair Bebbemeah. | 
dr 3's Exit Gent, | © 
Pechai reads the Letter with ſigns of Joy, Bebbemeab puts hers 7 


| 'in her Pocket unopened. 
Pech. Now, my Bebbehitah, 'prepire to receive the noble young 
Beb. (kncel:) Thus low I kneel for Pardon, if I off-nd in what I E. 
have t&f193'T beg you would not give/me ro this man, who has 


ſhew*&fuetſoorn,, and'has ſomuch deſpiſed me. 

Call. Icatmot'now- bar joiriwith her; T think her Requeſt is juſt. 

Pech. Madam. I know from whenee your Advice proceeds: 'Riſe : 
wy ich remembcr what I alway promis'd you, be ſatisfied till you t 
te Lim. 
© Beb/"O, whiere is my Chonfera, that I may eaſe my overcharg'd { 
Heart int© her friendly Boſom, - Exit Bebb. 

Emter Gentlema:-, Y 


= 


Gent. My Lord, Seanorat is arriv*d. 
Peeb. Condu& him in 5 Callapis, pray withdraw for a few minutes. c 

Exit Call. | ( 
En- 


Enter Sennorat and Munzuffer, Pechai 'weets *ene. 

Pech.. Welcome, moſt noble Sernorat, and you, brave Youth. 

Ser, I'm come, my Lord, with my otfecding Son, toentreat a Par- 
don for him. | 

Pech, (ſmiling ) He! find, 1 hope, he has no need of any, if what 
you writ be fo. 

Ses. Moſt certainly ; know you this Pifture ? [ Shews a PiFunre. 

Pech. I do: Who waits there ? (Enter a Gentleman. 
Deſire my Wite to bring her Daughters in. 

Mun. (aſide) Who can expreſs the Torment 1 am in! the Wretch 
who lies extended on a.rack is more at eaſe than I am. 

Entcr Callapia, Bebbemeah, and Choutfera. 

Myxn. Ha ! what dol fee ! by all the Powers of Love, the very 
very ſame 3 how ſhall I hide my Tranſports ? 

Beb. (afide to Chovuf.) 'Tis he, my dear Chorfere, the lovely charm- 


10g Stranger I ſee 1n the Orange grove 3 I am all Joys, O help me to 


conceal *«m. % 


Chouf. (aſide) And I am all Deſpair, unlucky miſerable Choufera / 
Pech. ( gives him Beb.) Here Munzsffer, take her to your Wiſhes, 
Pm not ſo much a ſtranger to both your Hearts, to doubt the Preſent 
1s rot acceptable. 
To Senn, We will withdraw, my Lord, if you think fit to fpare a 


"Maidens Bluſhes, 


Sex, Wh all my Heart, Lovers Diſcourſes are not for others Ears, 

Call, They ſeem acquainted already, ſurc they before bave fſcer 
each other. O, hos a lovely ſweer young Gentieman. 

Exit Senn. leading Call. Pech. follows 3, juſt as ſhe is going off. Fe turns. 
O, 1 could gaze on him for ever. 

Mun. Now, now my Joys are full, divineſi Bebbemeah $ but what 
a world of Grict you would have ſpar'd me, had you not us'd ano- 
ther's Name | 

Beb. Vd Reaſons for*'c, my Lord, which, when convement, you 
{hall know. 

Mr. Fly, fly you tardy hours, to bring about the time tt;at bleir 
Munzuf/er may call the match'els Bebbemeah lus. 

Beb. My Lord. [| have a doubt 1 do believe you can reſolve « tow 
came my Lord Serworat and my Father to know our meet!ng 1n the 


Grove 7 
C Mun. 


” i ” - 


Mun. Tt was the happieſt minute of my Life, I told him of it ; 
when moſt unkindly you had left me alone to my Deſpair, Thome. 
ward went fvll of the Idea of your charming ſelf; next Morning*twas 
deſign'd by my Father, for all things were 18. a readi:eſfs to wait on plea 


Bebbemeah, | found out many Excuſes to put it off a little longer, bnt ( 
none were of fo:ce enough to prevail : I roſe &re break of Day, and , 
only with one of my Grooms, a ſimple honeſt fellow, I left my Fa- { 
ther's Houſe, never to ſee it more till I had at Jeaſt found out who , 


*rwas had robbed me of my Liberty : By what ſtrange means I was | ker 
ſent back to my Father, I'll take another timeto tell: But after IT had 
gaind his Pardon for my Difobedience, I told him my Adventurein ( 
the Grove, and ſhew?d him this Picture, which there you drop'd, 

Beb. Inever knew till now which way I loſt it,. nor can well re- | + 
member for what reaſon I ſhould have it about me. ( 

Mun, He ſeem'd o*erjoy'd, embracd, and faid I ſhould but only ſee, . Þ enc 
and if your Beauty could not efface that of my Fair unknown, he 
would not preſs me to it, and help himſelf to find my Charmer out; Þ| we 
He ask*d me ſeveral Queſtions, and if 1 thought my Love was not dif- 
pleaſing to her 3 Pardon me, lovely Miſtreſs, for I told him, by what 
I could perccive in the ſmall Converſation we had together, Pd made || un 


fome ſmall impreſtion on your Heart. ”_ 
Beb. That was the Purport of the Letter, I ſuppoſe, my Father was y 
ſo pleay?d at. 1 find they deſign to furprize us both, trc 
Chonf. (uſtde) What will become of me? I find Pmloſt to all hopes: | 
for ever; ah, happy, happy Siſter |! _ 


Mun. V.y dearclt Bebberr, will you not give me leave to call you ſo, Þ| of 
and hope a linle Inclination,as well as Duty, gives you toMunzufer, 

Beb. *Tis time enough, my Lord, for ſuch Confeſſions. el 

Enter Callapia. 

Call. (aſide to Beb.) I can ſtay no longer from this charming Stran- Þ tir 

ger 3 B-bbemeah, you'lfurfeit your new Lover with too much for» || da 


wardncſs ; retire, Ill keep him company. Sc 
Beb. (aftdc)* Malicious Woman ! come Choxfera, we muſt obey.” 1m 
Mun.. (aſide) Curſe on her, what can ſhe mean by this ? m 


Exeunt Bebb. and Chouf, 
Call. This is a Freedom, Sir, not uſual in our Country, to give: I ne 
young People leave to talk together before they*re married ; itis her 
Father's blind Indulgence to her, who ſuffers ber in every thing to || m 


fol- 


Cr) 
follow her own Humour, which alwaies led her to love Mens com- 
pany 3 ſhe's of an amorous Complexion. 

Mun. That is a rigorous and cruel Cuſtom, all People ought to 
on } pleaſe theinſelves jn ſuch a'great concern as Marriage is. 
nt Call, And do you like her, Sir? 


nd Mun. I love her more than Life, or all things elſe on Earth. 
a= Call, I'm ſorry for't, ſopretiy a Gentleman deſerves 1 better Fortune. 
ho Myr, T want nothing, Madam, in having her, but M-rit todelerve 


'as | ker; ſhes beautiful to adoration, and virtuous, what can the bleft 

ad Munzaffer wiſh for more? 

In Call. The Leviiy you ke her guihy of is no great ſign of that, 
Mun. 't was nor only by her Father's Permiſhon, but Command, 

© I ſhe gave me leave to tell her that T lov*d her. 

Call. You have ſeen her, Sir, before, where you had opportunity 

-C,. | c£nough to tell her often (©, 


he Mun. We then were Strangers to eachother, and *twas by accident 
It; ' we met in the Qrange-grove. 
il- Call. A likely matter to meet in ſuch a place by accident. 


at Mum. T4 lolt my Compary a hunting, and wenr to repoſe my (elf 

de Þ under the cool ſhade, not knowing ſhe was there, nor any elſe ; *tis 
very eafie to give credit to me, if you conſider why I refuted to mar» 

4 F ry Bebbemeab, whilſt I went in fearch of her, far from knowing I fled 
from the Happineſs I was {ceking. 

eo” Call. (aſide) So, this is the Secret was kept fo cloſe from me 3 I do 

not think, Sir, the Rendezvouze was, given to you, but ſome one elle, 

0, I} of whic!; your coming diſappotnted her. 

IT, Munz, That I cannot bclieve, Pa {avi ficd ſhe loves me, and noone 
£lle ; I ſaw it by an hundred Signs at the very tine 1 mention. 

| £all. (aſide) This will not do, I find, I muſt te plain, I have no 

0- Þ time to loſe, for all thingsare with haſte a prepariog for the Wedding- 

re FE day; TI! tell him that I love” him, and it he dares retule me, bis 
Scorna ſha!l fecal his Doors (To him. Suppoſe, 
my Lord, there was another lov*d you, tho? not fo young, perhaps 
more faithful far, would you for this fond fooliſh Girl refuſe her ? 

f Mun. There is no danger, Madam, of that tryal of my Faith, it 

e- IF needs no ſerious Anſwer. (Going. J 

Cr Call. Oh ftay, too lovely Stranger, and take the {oft Contellion of 

0 {| my Soul; *Gds I my (elf that love thee, charming Youth, and here I 

(wear to die, if you refuſe me yours. 

C 2 Mar. 
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Mun. ' afide) Dire& me, Heaven, that gave me Warning of it, which 
way to ſhun this Womans wicked Love: 3 ſhovldI poftively deny, I 
fear \ke'l rake ſome fatal courſe to rob me of ny Miſtreſs Ie flat- 
ter her Hopes till Pm poſſef*d of my dear Bebbemeah, and then | fear 
her not. 

Call. Why do you pauſe, Sir? Is it fo hard a'thing'to love again 
where you are beſt belav'd 7 

Man. Pardon me, Madam, if I am ſurpriz'd ; Tam notworthy of 
the leaſt part of. your atfeQion, you have anoble Husband, who beſt | 
deſerves 1t all, I would not rob him of his juſt ſhare to be the happy 
man my. felt. 

Call. Suppoſe I were a Widow, would you. then love me and quit 
my hated Rival ? 

ſur... (aſtde) Gods! what ſhall 1 fay-? Dire my erring Tongue, 
You are more charming and deſerving than bcan expreſs, but whilſr 
you are another's Right, F muſt not love you : I mult beg leave to 
retire, I am not well. Exit Munz. 

Call. If that be all, the ObjeQion I will ſoon remove, this feeble 
doaring Husband ſhall not live to bar me of my Bli!s, and I doubt 
not but the Wealth 1 have unknown, and what T add by Bebbemeal's 
Ruin, which I will contrive to make her Fortune mine, will charm 
his wavering Heart. Exter Cemat. 

Welcome Cemat, thou'rt come the very minutel was wilting for thee. 

Cem, (afide) So, Ttind all fate enough yet. What, to diſpatch my 
gay vounyg Riva), is it not ? (To ter, 

Ca!il. 1 charge thee touch him not; no, no Cemat, I have ancther 
Game to play. in which you mult atfiſt. 

Cem. (aſide) Plague on this Diſappointment, that it ſhould be my" 
Rival too 3 I muſt keep out cf fght, it they ſee me, all my Deſigns 
on my Siiter may be prevented. 

Call. Thou mina't me not, what ailst* Cemat ? 

Cem, I do, Madam, mo{t heedtully ; pray goon, and tell me what 
Wis yon'd have me do. 

Call. A mitter which you with grcateſt caſe may compaſs, a Doſe 
of Poiſon for my Husband, (Cemat ſtarts. 

What doſt thou ſtart at? dar'ft thou not undertake what I dare pro- 
je& ? Do you but procure it, the reſt 111 ſee perform'd. 

Cem I'm only vex%d ro be outdonein Wickednek ; z you have it, 

« rhe reaſon for it. 
Call, 


7 

Call. Ir is for thy advantageand my happine( this wiſe Munzaffer, 
this wondrous Young-man, loves me Cemat, and would marry: me, 
were Pechai but remov'd out of the way, and then, without con- 
troul, thou maiſt have Bebbemeab. 

Cem. ( pulls out aVial and gives her) I have alwaies ſach a neceſſa- 
ry th.ng at hand, take this, and in his Cotfſeegive him juſt ten drops, 
I dare enyage ny Life *twill do his buſineſs, the Operation will be 
very ſpeedy. 

Cail. It muſt be fo, or I ſhall have Murzeffer ſnatch'd from me 5 
le loſe no time, but inſtantly about it. Exit Call. 

Cemat folus 

This honeſt old virtuons Fool P've alwaies been in fear of, Pm glad 
he's ſo diſpoſed 3 like the ferce Ranger of the Libian Deſarts, I now 
will reign without controul in my Pleaſures ; T am my Mothers Son 
I dare to ſwear, but ſure Ciorfera's no Child of hers, Virtve, Mo» 
deſly, and Goodneb, thank Fluts, were never Attributes of our Fa- 
mily : I muſt take new meaſures with this skittiſh Girl, pretend Pe- 
nitence, and beg her Pardon, 1 ſhall never elſe get another opportu- 
nity, ſhe ſo carefully avoids'me 3 I lee her coming, Ple abſcond' till 
FE have fecur'd herto hear me ſpeak. He abſconds. 

Enter Choufe-a. 

Chouf. Where ſhall I go to give mp Sorrows vent, and eaſe my 
pour ſunk Heart, oppreſt with Griet and Sadneſs? Ehave no Friend 
to pour cut my Complaints to ; O happy Bebbemeab, happy lucky 
Sifter | Ple r.ot diſturb thy Joys with the unfortunate Story of my 
Woes, I know fo well thou lov'lt Chonfera, thowd-pity her more than 
a Rival ovghr. 

Cem. (aſide) This1s a Secret may be of uſe to me; Hark ! ſhe 

'&S ON. 

Chouf. Toke back, good Gods, the hated Life you lent, let me nor 
live toa Jong Age of cndleſs Miſery : What a falſe Notion is it, that 
no one loves, but hopes ! alas, I have not one to: ſave me, falling 
iato the deep Abyls of horrid dark Deſpair : Unhappy Maid ! thou 
canſt have no Relicf from any thing but Death. 

Cem. ( ſhews himſelf) Why talks Chonfera of Death ? Tell mezmy 
deareſt Silter, who has wrong'd thee, thy Brother wears a Sword will . 
right thy Jnjuries. 

Chouf. (afde) I hope he has not o'crheard me, - 

0 


To him) Tis thou thy (elf, moſt witked man; be*gone, or T wijl 
publiſh thy impious Crime, and make thee abhorr'd as muchas thou 
.deſerv'(t. 

Cemr. I have aSecret, Madam, of yours in keeping, you would not 


be well pley'd Ithould diſcover : you love Manzafer, Chonferaz, nay, y 
bluſk not, *ts no Crime. li 
Cbonf. Still, ſtil] unlucky in all I ſay or do? 
Cem. Chouſera, ſay not that you have no Friend, you ſhall always ſi 


fied a true one of. your Brother 5 diſtruſt me not, 1 would redeem i 

the Injuries | intended thee with the lal(t drop of all niy Blood; I S 

come to ask your Pardon for ry raſh Attempt, which thus I hum- l 

bly beg, (4reels) believe theſe Tears, (weeps) my Soul's all Pe- d 

mitence. and take me to your Mercy. a 
Chonf. Riſe Cemat, I do forgive you, ask it of Heaven, *wwas a moſt 


toul Attempt, and not a common Sin. t! 

Cem, (weeping) 1 do moſt earneſtly, and beg you will not name 
K any more, I'm all Confuſion at the thoughts ot it, tho' Hezxven and ( 
you're ſo good to pardon me, I never thall forgive my-{&lf. ft 

(Chouf. O Cemat, thou know'it the only Secret of my Life, keep it 
F charge thee, as you would one that would betray thy Liberty or \ 
Life. 

| Cem. My Life is but a Trifle, I would give that to expiate my l 
Offence 3 rely on me, and if | can without a Crime make Munzafeer l 
yours, it ſhall be done. ! 

Chonf. O no, T would not injure Bebbeweah's Happinels togain my 
own ; ſhe lov'd him with a boundleſs Paſltion before I ſaw him, he 1s I 
her Due; my Fate*s unalterable, I wifh tor nothing but a Grave to ; 
hide my Sorrows 1n. Exit. 

Cem. (langhs) Ha, ha, ha, poor eafte Fool, to believe he who dar'd | 
to offer tuch a Violence can ſo ſoon repent ; PI! flatter her 1n herlove ( 
for Munzuffer, that will be one way to get n:y (lf jnto her good 
Opinion, which I muſt be poſſe{>'d of to get her in my power. 


Fxit Cemart. 


Scene draws, diſcovers Pechat in torment, as poyſon'd ; Sennorat, 
Munzuffer, B:bbemeah 

Pech. Throw me in ce, and cover me with Snow, to cool this | 

raging Fever in my Bowels, I'm all in flames, I burn,l burn; convey 

me 


rg 


"me to the River Meram, where I miy quench my- moſt immoaderate 


thirſt. 
Enter Eaſtily Callapia, Choufera. 

Cal. Run for Phyſicians, let no Art be ſpar'd' to ſave my deareſt 
Husband's precious Life : O moſt unfortunate CaVapia ! Vl not out- 
live my deareſt” Lord, but per.ſh with his Aſhes. 

Pech. A Chill now runs through all my Veins, Agues ' and Fevers 
ſucceflively by turns torture my periſhing Entrails, Olay me, lay me 
in the hot Beams of the moſt ſcorching Sun, or plunge me in the 
Streams of boyling Phlegeton. Pm now :gain on fire ; Sexnorat, 
Manzuffer, Wite, Naughter, all, all- help to quench me. | feel a 
Numbneſs ſeize on all my Limbs, and Death ſteal gently on me; I 
am now at eaſe. 

Peb. O moſt unhappy day of all my Life ! my deareſt tendereſt Fa-' 
ther, give me your Blcfhing &re your Soul departs. 

Pech. Thou haſt it, Child : My Lord Sernerat, take her to your 
Care, and when my Funeral Obſequies are over, give ler to Mu«zuf- 


fer 3, farewel, a long farewel to all. Dics: 
Cal. O ſtay and take me with you: H-', gone, he's: gone, and'1 
will follow him. Swoons. 


Senn. Look to the Lady there, bow her, and give her Air; dry 
up thy Tears, Bebbeweab, il be a Father to thee 3 we muſt ſubmic 
to the Decrees of Fate, do nor afflift thy (lf for what thy Tears can 
never bring thee back.. 

Call. (comes to her ſelf) What have you done with him ? Oh, let 
me bath his cold dead Cheeks in the warm Torrent of my boundleſs 
Tears. SWOOHTS A841. 

Senn, Cary her to her Apartment - 

True Grief is ſeldom thus outragious : Come Bebbemcah,chou «rtmy 
Charge. 

Beb.. Such Grief as mine, admits no lookers on ; pray, Sir, give 
me leave to retire to my-Chamber. 

Sexn..1 muſt not leave you to ſuch Grief, fair Mourner, Fll wait 
on you. Exennt. 

Scene ſhuts on the Body, Cemar comes forward. 

Cem. So, hes ſafe enough 3 O excellent Woman ! fit only to bethe 

Mother of Cemat / 


Ar he goes off, enter Callapia, and calls him. 
Call, 


"—- | 20 , g ; . 
- Call. Hiſt, Cemat, come back, Pechir's dead, doit know it > 

Cem, I do, I ſtood conceal'd and fee your Grief, I almoſt thought 
it real, you counterfeited rarely. 

Cal.” Now Cemat, 1'will pretend ſuch an naboynded Grief, that hike 
our Indian Wives, who burn themſelves 1:1 the Pile which conſurnes 
their Husbands Bodies, ſo | will fergn to do, *rwill take off ſuſpicion. 

Cem. You may ſafely venture to attempt it, you .know 'tis not | 
the C1ſtom of our happier Szameſes, and*cwill not be perrgitted you. P 

Call. But you however (hall to Chonfera, and tcll her my intemion, & 
and beg her to be earneſt with Sernorat to prevent it, 


C:m. You need not doubt, Chonſera wilt be fare to do her paxt, " 
her.love to you will prompt her quickly to undertake it as ſoon as f b 
have told her; T1l inſtantly about tt. Exit Cem. 

Call. ſola. 


With Caution I muſt a&t, I have a mighty Game to play before h 
Munzff:r will be mine if Bebbemeah dies, her Fortune comes to me 
by Contra& of my Marriage with Pechai; but let her live for my Ce- 


mat, | have enough, I hope, to dazie the young Eyes of my dear 5 
lovely Charmer, and move his Father to conſider my Fortune, in va- P 
lue far exceeding hers, to be the better Match for his brave Son : I P 
had a Prince, when I was young, who was my private Loyer, from 

whoſe vaſt Bounty I rais'd a moſt invaluable Treafure, which I moſt -þ 


carefully conceaPd from Pechai*s Knowledge, and likewiſe my firſt 


. Hosband, in whoſe days it was; this I will ſhew to Serzorat, and his . 
moſt charming Son : But ſomething I muſt do with Zebberreah, to 
ruine_her in the good Opinion-of both the Son and the Father, but F 


I will try all Arts to win him firſt by fair and gentle means : They're 
both coming this wav, now for my Handkercher and Tears again. 
EntesSennorat ard Munzuffer. 

Cal/, Thad juſt ſent for you, my Lord, to let yo'1t know my Re- 
ſolutions fix?d to expire in the Pile whole flam:s 2:e to conſume 
the dear dead Body of my much-lov'd Lord. 

Senn, T cannot but commend the Piery to your departed Husband, 
but *ris nut a Cuſtom here that will be countenanc'd, therefore you 
muſt forbear the Thoughts, and live to be a Comfort to your Chil- 
dren. | 

Call. Alas! what's Life to me now he is gone, the only Comfort 
of it? Thave tharto leave my Son and Daughter, beſide the __ 
10N 


Prion already made moſt largely, will provide for them, and make 

%em always happy, which Fil entruſt you with, to ſee it equally di- 

ſpos'd to bath : Drawarn that Chelt. [ calls at the Door. 
Servent draws in a Cheſt, and exit; ſhe opens the Cheſt. 


: Serm. Prodigious! this is-a maſs would enrich an Emperor ! 
Y whence came this, Madam ? 
: Call. *T'was given to my Father by our late King of Stax, for a 


private Service he did him, who left it all to me. 

Senn. If you. reſolye to die, I will with Juſtice ſee your Will. per- 
form'd 3 Chonfera I will take into my Care, your Son's a Man, I hear, 
and will not like a Guardian. 

Call. I beg, my Lord, you'diſec the-Rites prepard, I have a greater 
buligeſs takes up all my Thoughts. Exit Call. 

"Enter Bebbemeah ad Choufera. 

Beb. I came, my Lord, with my afflicted Siſter, to beg you'd fave 
her Mother from the hard Death we hear ſh&@as doonrd her (cf. 

Senn, '| do deſign, fair Ladies, to prevent it, but ſh:'s ſo bent up- 
on it, [ fear there's no prevailing with her to lay the Thoughts afide ; 
let her, to Tatisfie her Melancholy Humour, appear in all the ſolemn 
Pomp ugd on ſuch occzfions, and in the ſight of all the lookers on 
PI! interpoſe aud fave her. 

Chouf. May you be ever bleſt in all you wiſh, for this kind Pity. 
Aſede) Would I might die for her, and looſe this miſerable Load of 
Life I bear. Exeunt. 

Emter Callapia. 

Call. This I have overheard moſt luckily 3 thus far Sncceſs has 

crown'd my Defigns. 
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The Brave that dare may always happy be, 
Lavgh at the Fates, and baffle Daſtiny. 


The End of tbe Second A CT. 
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Scene draws, diſcovers the Body of Pechai laid on a Pile of Wood, Calla. $L0\ 

pia areſs'd in white, ſeated at the feet of Pechai's Body, with a Garland} C 
of Flowers: on her Head ; Segnorat, Munzuffer, Cemat at diſtance, 
Lebbemeah-and Choufera i» mourning Veils, fix Prieſts, and two 

omen. 'I'wo-triefts 4nd two Women [ing the following Song, > 

Firſt Prieſt, Emce, you infernal Spirits, come not near , p 

| This ſacred Pile, let thoſe pure Aſbes reſt : 4o1 

His ſpotleſs Soul to the great God's:moit dear ke 


Aſcend through theſe bright Flames ap to the Bleſt. not 


Second Prieſt. O Veſpa ! place this Urn Jae from the reach : 
| Of the Black Serpent of the Hauſe of Smoakt : , 


Eet his moſt pious Life Example teach, 4 
TheGod of thouſand Gods we thus invoke. £© 
not 

Chorus together. /Yaw: 

Great Tanagoopoo, hear our Prayer 
Theſe Aſhes take into thy Gare ; ; to | 
Keep the foul _— in his Den, rea 
The Enemy of Goas and Men. ( 


Firſt Woman. Thos that to Virgin-Projers 4n Ear doit lewd, r 
Sacred Amida, Goddeſs of our Vow, ore 

Lo thy chaſte Care theſe Aſhes we commend, 
Thy Favour to our juſt Requeſt allow. Oo 
,SecondWoman, To Paradiſe hrs holy Soul convey, Be: 
I hat happy Spirits on the Good ao wait, ber 
Where the bright Sun makes an eternal Day, 
Pleſſea for ever from the reath"of Fate. Af 
They all walk round the Pile, ſinging this Chorus together, and ſet fire WY 6, 
the pile with Torches, which they have in their Hands all the time. M, 
Aſcend, ye Flances, 4 to the Skies, tak 

We with it ſend. oa? Prayers and Cries : 

Great Fanagoopoy bow thine Ear, | 
Vouchſafe our Pray'rs.a;14 Tears to hear, Choof,ym) 


ouf. 


| , [4231 
Chouf. O fave her, ſive her fromthe raging Flames, 
Senn, (takes Call. vp by the Hard) It is enongh, Callapis, you have 
hoaw'd your Kindneſs to your Husband Pepading far. the common 
Loveof Wives, I muftnat 1ct you die, 
Call, Will you not tet me go to Paradiſe, molt barbarous Man |! 
She endeavours 10 break from him, they all gather about cr, 
and hold her, the Scene ſhuts behind them an the Pile, 
$-1r, Condug her to her Chamber,-and there 4er's labour all to 
give her quiet. (Exenut all but Cemat, who comes forward, 

Cexr. Ha, ha, ha, you need not tak2 ſech care of her, (he has out» 
done the very Origmat of Difſimulation, I could cen hug my telt to 
ke our thriving Plots go on fo faft; Are they coming? They mult 
not ſee me: Abvſconds, 

Enter Sexnorat and Munzuffer. 

S:7:y, She's ſo immoderate in her-Griet, all Reaſoningis in vain. 

Muynz. A lite time will wear it off, now, Sir, beg you to pro» 
ceed to ſoulemnize our Marriage, L have ſome beading Thoughts Ican- 
not overcome, which makes me fear my Bebbemeah will be ſnatetvd 
away. 

Senn, That cannot be. my Son, you know ſh&s at my diſpoſal, but 
to difperſe thy Fears, this very night ſhe ſhall be yours, beyond the 
reach of Fortune to take ker from you, 

Cem. (aftde) Say you fo, you may be miſtaken ; this muſt to my 
Mother. Exit Cemat, 

Munz, Shine, ſhine my Stars, and Hymes light his Torch, and thou 
great Goddels that attends on Marriage Rites, bleſs our mutual loves. 

Enter Bebbemeah and Choutfera. 
O Bebbemeah! lovely Miſtreſs, fay, wilt thon not give thy wondrous 
Beauty up to bleſt Munzrffer's Longings ? This very night gives Beb- 
bemreah to me. andnothing waits to crown my Joys but thy Conſent. 

Dev. Tt is too ſoon, my Lord, to talk of Joys, my dearelt Fathe''s 
Aſhes yet arc warm 3 delay it longer, *s indeed too foon. 

Sern. You know it was Your Father's dying word, and tho? I may 
eommand you to it, I only will entreat 3 there's danger in Delays, 
Munzxffer, do not leave her ti!] you have gain'd the point, whilit 1 
take care that nothing elſebe-wanting to compleat it, Ext Senn. 

Erter haſtily Callapia, Cemat looks in with her, 
Call, (to Cem.) To night ! it cannot, muſt not be, (tay you within 


\my Cal], D 2 To 
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. To Beb.] Ungrateful Bebbemeah ! can you ſo ſoon forget your tender 
loving Father, to talk of Marriage ? the Funeral Pile is. hardly yet 
extinguiſht'z vu ithdraw, Vie talk to your Loverabout tr. 

Exeunt Bebb, ard Chouf. 

Alide)' Now all my Fears return, 
To \iunz.] Have you forgot, noble Mwnzaffer, when you the proffer 
of my Love refus'd, it was becauſe | was anorher*> Right ? what hin» 
ders now to take me to your Arms, inſtead of Bebbemeah £ that vaſt 
Wealth" hey 4 you ſhall be yours, take it all and me unto youp 
Boſom. 

Manz. *Tis you forget the Grief (o lately ſhow'd for your dear 
Husband's death, and, muſt tell- you, *cis Bebbemezh wholly has my 
Heart, her Image there ſo deeply is impreſt, nothing can blot it out, 
do not for pity interrupt my Joys, could Hove another, it ſhould be 

Ou. : ; 
g Call. Whatare thy Joys to me, if I muſt 'be unhappy ?' Confider, 
Manzuffer, what thou doſt refuſe ; I ſue thee for thy-Love, ſhe but 
ob ys her Father ; beſides, (he long fince was contracted to my Son, 
her broken Vows will pull down Vengeance from the Gods upon hex 
{{f and you. 

Mrz. Forbid i Heaven, THove her with that Paſſion, Pl! through 
all Obſtacles what&*cr they be, without her Tam ruin. 

Call. And with her too, fond Youth, ſhe's not the virtuous modeſt 
thing you take her for, ſhe's lewd as Hell, there's ſcarce a Slave or 
Groom in all her Father's Houſe but has cnj-oy*d her 3 -you'l find it 
k when '1is too late tohelp it. 

Vrxz, It cannot be, Pm ſure you wrong her Virtue ; I ſee thovrt 
a Counterfeit all over, thy Griets- juſt now were not to be repair'd, 
and” now thowrt ſuing for another Husband, would you had died 
beforegou troubled thus the Quiet of my Soul. 

Call. I would I had indeed, ſince you can be fo cruel to her who 
tells yonof the dapger that you may clcape 3 *cwas only for your ſake 
that I did live, O throw this Proſtitute from:tbygenerous Heart, and 
take me in her room. (Takes his Hang, 

Manz. Stand off Wrch, Sorcereſs, T hate thee moſt impla*- «4.4: 6 
cably 3 Fd ſooner take, with all their curling Snakes, Furtes #4 9: 
to my Arms; thou ſure-art one of them, thou halt ſent a Viper to my 
Boſom, which bya wound. unſeen has-pierc?d me through the __ 


) 


Cal. (affde)" Patience, I miſt be calm. (To him) Moſt barbarous 
Alwnzaffer ! 1s this the Recompentce you give my Love? Ple take my 
felf for ever from your ſight, and weep, hke Niobe, into a Marble 
Statue, to leave a laſting Monumentof thy unmanly Cruelty. ( going. - 

Mun. Leave me not, I charge you, come back and tell me, - 
Yet what Eknoiy not. [ Takes hold of her, ftamps and turns from per. 

Call. You'd have me unſay what I to}d you of Bebbemeadb ; is it not 
ſo, my Lord ? 

Munz. (kneel:) Was it then falſe? Iknowit was; fay but ſo Cal- 
Lapia, ſee, at your Feet Mwnzuffer falls, unask*d I do forgive you, 
eaſe but my tortur'd Mind, and fay ſhe's innocent. 

Call, Vie ſay ſoif you pleaſe, or any thing you'd have me. 

Mun. (riſes) Thou haſt reſtor'd me to my ſelt again z O my divi- 
neſt Bebbemreah, pardon my jealous Thoughts. 

Call. How ſoon you'd cheat your ſelf in what you wiſh ! confider 
what I ſaid, and think if it be a juſt occaſion of this mighty Joy. 

Man. Ha, what ſay you ? Did you not tellme ſhe is innocent of 
thoſe black Crimes you charg'd her with in Paſhon ? 

Call, I told you I would fay what you would have me, did that in- 
clude her guiltlels ? Worthy Manzxffer, believe ee *tis too late her 
Shame and thine, if you joyn Wedlock with this infamous Creature. 

Murz. To what a Labyrinth am [| hurried on! Il] hear no more, Pm 
fare you wrong her, yetlI am all diſtraction. Exit Munz; : 

Call. Go Fool, 1 think I have ſtung thee to ſome purpoſe, I have | 
not done with thee : Done, did I fay 2 Iyer have ſcarce begun :af - 
all the Stratager's and Art that Woman ever practi?d can compaſs him, 
I yet will make him mine. Come in, Cemat, and help me .,...,. 
to efiet this Bebbemeab's, th's Idol of his SouPs deſtrattion, Door. . Enter 
he has down:tight retus'd my Love. | Las 

Cem. What, break his Promife to yo.! his Life ſhall make you fa-* 
tisfaction. 

Call. No,my Cemat,then I loſe all my Hopes; Pve rais'd his thoughts 
to doubts of ber already, which Ie convince him of to be all Truth, 
by having a black S'ave found with her on the Bed, himſelf ſhall fee 
it; *ewill ruine her tor ever in his Opunion, and cauſe a gEreath, which 
never ſhall be heaid, if I can help it. 

Ce: It looks with a good Face, if yotr can bring it well about: 

Ce! (gives him a little Box) Takeſthis Pill, in ſome Liquor diſſolve 

| It, » 


, I 
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ad giveit to one of her own Slavts, 5 matter which, *%twill cauſe 
imediaie Sleep gs found a Death, 1'le take the fame care.of Bebbe- 
WE, when you have done convey him ta ber Apartment, and leave 
me $6 the reft. 

2-4... Your Duty in your quick difpatch be known 2 

Thishour, kind Fate, and then hes ſuremy own. Exeunt ſeveral 
Enter Sennorat and Munzufier, 

Sem. It is-a Cakimny thro'vn on her, be'ieve it not, my Son, upon 
my.fike you] find it fo; however we'l day the Marriage tor ſore 
time, and keep the ſtrifteſt watch on all her Actions; Cellap:e may 
have ſome. D<fign i it, thy? whar T know nar. 

Mar, (feds) Too wall I gueſs: 1 know not what to think, but I 
am more diftradted with my Doubts than if I knew the worſt, for 
then I ſhould ſo much abhor her. I ſoon ſhould gain my Q Het. 

Senn, I never lik'd Callapia, ſhe is a ſubtle Woman; 1 look upon 
the information v uh leſs concern, becauſe it came from her ; per- 
haps ſhe-has a mind to thee her ſelf : Ha, you bluſh! nay, then %s fo 
indeed, the Wealth ſhe ſhewed thee has ſeduc'd thy Heart from Beb- 
bemeah, which: makes you fo cafily entertain an il] Opinion of her, 

. Mynz. Sir, your Repraaches are too ſevere, and moſt unjuſt, Hove 
fagr Beblewed. above my Life or Liberty, Fd rather live a wandering 
Fugitive, by all but her forſaken, than ſit on the bright Throne of our 
great Siem's King without her : Callapia, Sir, cannot by any means(c- 
dice my faithful Heart, tho I muſt own ſhe h:s endeavoured it. 

Seuv. Then baniſh all thy Doubts, and take thy Bebbemeah to thy 
Boſom, 'tis all Deſign, where's thy Senſe, that thou doſt not perceive it ? 

Munz. 1 would moſt willingly believe it ſo, but ſure ſhe could not 
be fo very wicked without fome Cauſe, 

1 Sern, Is not that Cauſe enough ? Go, go, and find thy Bebbemeah 
eut, a ſight of her will quite diſpel thy Fears. 

| [ As be is going out Callapia*s Woman meets him aud whiſpers him, 

Mmunz. Callapia ſpeak with me} tell her Vie wait on her. 

Aſide} Perhaps %tisto confeſs the Wrong ſbe has done, Vie go wha: - 
e'cr it be, Exit Munz, 

Sean, (alone ) | ever ſince Pechar”s death have had a ſuſpicion of his 
being poiſon'd, he died with all the Signs, and much I fear Callapia's 
Hang was in it, I muſt examin when firſt her Love begun to Mwnzf- 
fer, that might be the cauſe of his untimely End, and all her Grict 


diſ- 
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diſſembP'9 to palliate her Crime; the Reſolution tos of burningmigh 

be the fame, for weltſhe knew ſhe ſhould be ſav'd : Here comes 

Daughterfor onceTle liſten, I may diſcover ſomething by it. | ab{Comds 
Enter Choufera, ; 

Chouf. Tam denied admittance to Bebbemeat?; Chamber, what%s the 
meaning of t I know not, but much I fear ſome foul Play* deſign'd. 
My Mother ſent for hcr to come to her Apartment :. Cemat too I met 
in haſte going to C/lapia, I would have ſpoke to kim, but could not 
make him ſtay, ſuch was his haſte : And juſt now I ſe Mawnzuffer en- 
ter my Mother's Lodgings ; there muſt be ſomething it, good Hea- 
yens proteCt her, I know my Mother alwaics hated her. 

Senn, This is as I wou!d have it; if theyre all together, they! 
quickly come to clearing the buline(s 3 I hope ſhe does repent of what 
ſhe ſaid, and giyesthis meeting to reconcile the matter : Choufere may 
perhaps interrupt *em, Ple divert her ſome other way. [ ſhews himſelf. 
Chonfera, I have ſome buſineſs, pray let me talk with yor. 

Takes her Fland, leads her off. 

Chouf. (aſide) O my confulion ! I fear he knows I love his charnung 
Son. Enter V.aozuffer and Callapia. 

Call, I ſent for you, Munzsyſſer, to let you know your Bebbemeah, 
whom you'r ſo fond of, has given up her right in you to me, and ſays 
ſhe loves you not, nor ever did, and is refolv'd to give her lf to: 
my Son Cemat : Now, Manzauffer, ſee wl.o loves you beſt, and be not- 
(till ungrateful. 

Munz. How can you fay you love me, Madam, and find fo many 
ways to torture me ? I'm ſure cis falle, ſhe did confelsto-me her (elf 
ſhe lov'd we. 

Call. She told you fo indeed ſhe ſaid, but *wwas to pleaſe her Fathep, 
ſhe now is Miſtreſs other {clf, and will not he impoſed cn in her 
Choice 3 ſhe added hkewile, if you diitruſted what I fatd, ſhe'd tell 
you (o her {elf. 

Niunz. It ſhe does that, le never trouble her again ; I ſhall act 
think her worth the asking for. 

Caf. Tle lead you to .her Chamber, it ſhe's there, you'l be con- 
vinc'd that what I ſay is true. Exennt. 


Scene draws, diſcovers Beb. aſleep on a Cench, with a blackSlave in ber Arms: 
Eter at another Door Munzutter and Callapia. _ 
Mun. Ha! what do I (ee! ſure 'tis Delufiory all, I dare not trultka 
Gglt 3 good Gods, can that be Bebbemeah / Cabh, 
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you are convince of my Truth and her Diſlay ally. | 

[Call. rn to tHe Couch,and kills the Black with a Dagger. 
Lye, fawcy Slave, it is not fit thou ſhouldſt ontlive fo foul a Crime 
ta boaſt of. {The Slavs falls dead from off the Couch, at which Beb. wdkes. 

Beb. (riſing) Ha, where ain T 2 what means this Blood upon ny 
Garments ? 

Call. Lock there, laſcivious Gul, and ſee by me your black Amorat 
ſlain. 

. Beb Mine! Heavens, what d'ye mean? this is ſome Plotupon my 
Honour : fa”, Manzyff.r, ſure you will tell me truth, how.came all 
thisto paſs ? how camel here, you, and Callapia, and that poof wretch 
who hes weltring in his Blood ? 

.Call. (affde to Munz.) Obſerve her great concern for him. 

Min. Sure 'tis no wonder, Madain, to find you in your own Apart. 
ment, but to be found in the Embraces of a ppor Slave, who you muſt 
court to ſatisfie your Luſt, think, think on that, falſe Bebbemeab. 

Beb. How ax / do you confpire againft metoo ? you can- 
nct.ſure bel.eve ſo foul a thought of me, 

Call. (to Mun.) T muſt confeſs I oft have heard of this, and tho' I 
told you of it, I ne'er before was an Eyewitneſs of her Infamy z O, 
1 am ſick with Grief and Shame for this lewd Proftitute, I can bear 
the light of her no longer. Fxit Call, 

wn. O Bebbemeab! is it poſſible that heavenly Form, ſurpriſing 
Fair, ſhould hide ſo black a Soul ? had the great Rulers of the ena- 
mePd Sky deſcended and told me this, I would not have bcliev?d'ems 
but with my-own Eyes wide open, to thy ſhame, to view thy luſtful 
Sin, there is not one bare Hope left me, that T might be deceiv'd; 
Adieu, [ Going, fbe takes bold of him. 

Beb. O ſtay and hear me ſpeak ; I am ruin'd and betray*d, by whom 
or by what means I cannot tell ; how that Wretch came.here, by all 
the facred Powers, I know nor, Im truly innocent, my dear Munzuf- 
fer, believe me ſo, or I am loſt for ever. | 

Mmx. Did not I ſee your fair white Armslay twin'd about that footy 
fellow's Neck, and all that melting lovely Body 'in his black luſtful 

Arms ? is this to be forgiven by a young Lover, who almoſt died 
each day for the enjoyment of that Treaſure a poor deſpis'd Slave has 
rob'd thee of? 


Coll. Infamous Girl! this was an unexpedted ſight, but now, hope, 
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29 | 
Bib. 1donot ask Forgiveneſs Mwnzyffcr, T have not committed 
any Crime that needs it. | 

Muz. O'monſtrous ! not a' Crime to be found in the Arms of a 
black loathſom Slave ! Gets from her, ard js going, 

'Beb. This barbarous Uſage to me yowtrepent, Heaven, who of In- 
nocence takes care, will clear the wrong yon do'my Virtues you dan- 
not entertain, Pm ſure, ſo vile a Thought of your once-lov'd Bebbe- 
.zzeah : You ſhall pot leave me till you beheve me, ze offers to 0, {62 
as Tam moſt innotent of this black Crime you un- _ {4t6crbold of bimon ber 
juſtly charge me with. ſhe yore "—" 

Mun. Why would'you'keep me with you, Madam, you've given 
your Intereſt up in me to be anotier's Right, 

Beb. I give my Intereſt up | what is't you mean? I ſee the Powers 
of Hell are all eonſpit'd to ruine B-bbeweah;, my dear-lov'd Lord, hear 
.and believe my Vows: May neer the Sun's all-cheering Light appear 
to my benighted Eyes, butan eternal Darkneſs alwaies cover me; may 
this poor Body, which you once did love, bethe'living Prey of Lions, 
Bears, or Tygers3 and all the Hopes T ever had for Heppineſs, prove 
endleſs Cuiks to me, if &er my Heart, fo much as in one Thought, 
-ſtray'd from you fince firſt you took the ſole polleſiton there. And 
for this horrid Injury you do my ſpotteſs Fame, may I unpitied die, 
loath*d and abhor'd by all, and leave an everlaſting Scandal on my 
Name to all ſucceeding Ages, if &er a Deed fo foul was known tothe 
chaſte Soul of the much-wrong'd Bebbemeab. 

Mun. My Heart pleads ftrongly, and I would believe thee, but't's 
impoſſible, did not I fce thy Falſhood my (elf ; Ple hear n» mote, 
farewel (or cver. ( Going, ſhe holds hine, 

Beb. You muſt, you {hall believe me, T1 will not ler you go till T 
have quite drove out this black Suſpicion from your noble Soul. 

[He breaks from her, which pulls ker on the ground, and exit. 

O, can{ hold no longer, he's gone, hs gone, here I will Iye and never 
riſe again 3 Oh, kindeſt Mother Earth ! open, and in thy Bowels hide 
my everlaſting *hame, ſwallow me deep 1n:o'the Center, that no Re- 
mains be ever found of wretched Bebbemead to put the World in miad 
that once thcre was ſuch an unhappy Maid. ( panſes and weeps) 
Ha! I have found out now the whole Delign! The Wealth Callapi 
ſhew*d has corrupted him, and this a Trick of both for a Pretence to 
break cur Marriage off : ungencrous man ! was1t not Injuſtice enough 
to break thy Vows, but ſacrifice my Fame to thy Perfidiouſne(s? curſt, 
E curſed 
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«3 curſed Gold, what-wighty Evil is it that thou haſt nat done? 


B: < 

Exter Choufera. - of 

Chef. Ha, Bebberreah! my deareſt Siſter; why in thispoſture, and ' F 4 
'wEy that Face and Voice of Sorrow ? (Runs to take her up, | 


Bcb. No, Choufera, let melye on this cold Bed, like Bybls, l would | Ar 
weep my elif into a ſtreaming Fountain : O Siſter, cou'd you think : I] .;; 
it! Pm beray'd by thy falſe Mother and falſer baſe Munzrfer; they 
found me here (by what meansthey beſt can tell, Pm fure I cannot) 
in that murder d Monſter's Armsz can you, Chonfera, beheve me ſach a 
Proſtitute? 'if you forſake me-too, | am abandon'd by all the World. 

Cheuf. No, Bebbemeah, [ never wilt forfake thee, but like.a Friend 
Indeed, partake of a'l thy wretched Fortune: Treacherous Man ! © | a; 
would he not. hear thee plead thy Innocence ? 

Beb. He gave no credit to all that [ could ſay ; no,no, thy Mother, 
by a Wealth ſhe has unknown to thee, has charm*d his avaricious: &H 
Ming, and. ſnatciy'd his Heart from me. 

Chouf. Stay not in this moſt unlucky place, poor ruin'd Bebbemeab, 
ly to-ſome private corner of the World, where we will end our days 
togcther, and ne'er be heard of more, 

Beb. (riſing) It ſhall, it ſhall be fo, Ile go for ever from the fight 
of this falſe perjur?d Man,.but you, my deareſtonly Friend, muſt ſtay 
to right, if poſhible, my blaſted Reputation 3 I-have a Maid who long 
has waited on me, whoſe Faith-and Love I've had ſufficient Proof of, 
Fte take her with me. _ 

Charf. I never can conſent to leave thee in ſuch Miſery, Tle follow 
and ſhare thy mighty Sorrow, it never ſhall be ſaid Choufera forfakes 
her Bebbemear when moſt ſhe has need of Comfort. 

Beb. Or will I &er involve, my deareſt Friend in my unheard of 
Woes. Emter Sardca, 

Sar. O Madam ! fly from this fatal places I juſt nowheard deſigns 
are Jaid againſt your deareſt Life 5 Cailapia's Woman h2s undertaken, 
by her perſwaſion, to poy{on you, which ſhe conſented to, to hinder 
employing ſome one elſe that.might perform her deviliſh Commands : 
ſhe came and told me of 1t, to give you timely Warning. 

Chonf. Moſt wicked Woman! I will not call thee Mother. 

Beb. YetI would not ſo tamely die, and leave an- everlaſting Blot 
upon my Namez What ſhall I do, Saraee, or whither (halll go ? 

Sar. Cloſe by the Menar's fide, on Levo'sPlain, thereis a Houſe the 
People whereot I know very well,there you may be conceal'd till we 


can find a Veſlel to tranſport us. further. . Chonf. 
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-Chonf. TW! then Ple here remain, and give you daily information 


of all that paſſesz bur go no further I charge thee, Bebbemeab, with- 
out Chonfera with thee. 

Beb. ( kiſſes her) Bring all my Jewels, Sardea, I may have uſe of 'em. 
And:now., my Chonfers, adienz my fad* Heart bodes I neer (hall ſee 
thee more, Exit Sardea, returns with 4 Corket. 

Chouf. Take not this ſolemn Leave, Ple ſee thee ere I leep. 

Exennt Bebb. and Sardes. 

Chouf. This poor perfidiouſneſs of baſe Munzyffer has almoſt cur'd 

my Paſſion for him 3 but ſtill I am unhappy, to be the Daughter of 


ſich a wicked Mother, *cis my deareſt Siſters Calaiguties that now at- 


fic me moſt. Enter Sermorat. 

Sen. Where is this injur'd Lady, this abuſed Bebbemexh 2 

Chonf. Where indeed, moſt generous Lord, "ris noble in you to vin- 
dicate oppreſt and helpleſs Virtue 3 ſhe's gone; TI know not where, to 

Sen. O mad, raſh, fooliſh Boy ! thov'lt thrown away a Treaſure 
never perhaps to be recover'd ; this was Calapia's doings, wicked 
Woman! forgive me, Lady, T hadforgot ſhe is your Mother. 

Chouf. I wilh I could forget it too, but I difown alt Duty to her, 


* who has forgot her ſelf and Goodneſs, 


Enter Munzuffer diſcontented. 

Ser. So, Sir ! you're come to triumph, are you, at the fine piece of 
work your raſhnefs has cut out z you've ſent your Bebbeweah from you 
ne'er to be recal'4 ; there now remains no Obſtacle, you'd beſt take 
your Callapia, the contriver of all this fatal miſchief, (angrily) barif 
you do, | charge you never {ce memore, and may an angry Fathet”s 
Curſe ſtill follow thee 3 I hope ſhe will reward you as you deſerve 
for your Credu'ity. Exit Sennorat, Choutera offers to go. 

Mims. Stay,ftay Choufera, and tell me what my angry Father means 
and where's Rebbemesh ; 1 do begin tothink we both have been abus'd, 
and I to blame. 

Chonf. To blame indeed, unfaithful man ! you know her Innocence 
too well, and ſhow'd you now repent, ſhe*s gone beyond the reach of 
hearing thy Remorſe, and by thy treacherous Vows, broken to Hea- 
ven and her, will ever be deluded more. Exit Chout. 

Munz. If. Brbberrah, thou art guiltlefs, what an unhappy man has 
lo} Murz«f'r made hit felt ! 

Reveal, kind Heaven, (if |» ſhe be) ber Truth and my Offence ;, 


My Blood ſhall expiate the wrong us done her Innocence, Exit Mawz. 
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- $&CT IV. 
Sene the Plain of Levo, alittle Conntry-bouſe at aſmall diſtance. 


| Enter Muto and Metam. 
Mut HY where's this Chavo # the Fool is alwaics out o'th' way 
whan he ſhou'd be doing himzelt good. | 


the Saying is, call him all- ro naught preſently, tho' you know not 


not have yon fine Geatl-woman ſec him in bis Every+day Gere, wowd 
you trow ? 


Mut. No, no, Pm pacified, a word to the wiſe ; but'this poor Gen- 
who 1s ſhe ? 


believe it, ſhe's ſo much finer andhandſomer ; - poor Heart, ſhe takes 
on p tifully, it makes a bodies Heart yern to hear her ; ſhe fighsand 
crys, and wont tell whar the matter's with her, and wor?t catone bit. 
of Victuals. 

Mu'. Well, I hope our Sports will make her merry 3 bat why don'r 
this Boy come ? one might a cut half a Field of Rice in the time he's 
bin. dreſling, wou'd Lwar behind him, I'd make him a little quicker, 

Met. Lord Huzband, you have no forecaſt with you, let him have 
tune to ſmug himſelf a heatle, you don't know but the young Gentle- 
woman may caſt a Sheeps-<ye upon him,and like him ; Chavo's as pret- 
ty aStripling as any's in forty mile arend, when he as his beſt Clothes 
on. Sardee may ſay what ſhe will, but I warrant her huge rich, ſheas 
a Box full of the braveſt ſhining things I cer ſee all days of my Life,, 
7Uwou'd een make a-bodies Eycs dazle to look on 'em: O Mute, if 
we could get her in the mind to have our Chavo, 'twou'd be the ma- 
king of usall z and, who knows but we may ride in our Palankeens. 
as wcll as the beſt ? 

Mut. Away, 2way you fool, ſech a fine Gentlewoman look upon. 
our Son ! why I warrant ſhe ner milk'd a Cow in all her Life, and 
knows no-more how to fat our Pullen than the Man in the Moon. 

Met. For that matter, ſhe'd quickly learn. O, here comes Chavo, do 
but ſee, Husband, how pure handſom he looks, En. 
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Met. Look'e now, you're fo baſty a Dog wor?c live with you; as, 


wherefore ; hes gone to put on his Holiday- clothes, I hope you wow'd , 


tlewoman is huge moll»ncholy, Meta, can you tell what ails her, or. 


Met. No truly, not I, but Sardea ſays *tis her Siſter, tho? I don't. 


" Enter Ghavo, powder'd: all over ridiculouſly. 
"Mir. Hei, hei !*handfomn, kether ! fire ſomebody has been rouliog 
him in the-Rice+ firrah, you a ſpoiPd your clothes. [ offers to beat it off. 

Chav. Nay, what de do, Faather? now to zee your ignorance, why 
"is all the fafhion, man; it cameover from Exgland with the laſt Ship 
came in here, there's no-body look*'d vpon that 18 not bedon zo 3 nay, 
they zay the fine Ladies like it ſo hugeoully, they powder their Dogs 
and Monkeys. 

Mut. Nay, nay, an 'tis the faſhion, well and good, I'm contented. 

Chav. Well, but where's thiz hanzom Gen:1:woman? ſhaunt I'zee 
her ? adzfleſh, I want to be at her, as a body may zay. 

Met. Fair and ſoftly Son at her, marry gap, pray keep your diſtance, 
and make a fine Leg every time you ſpeak to her z belure you behave 
your ſelf handſon'ly. 

Chav, Why what a-pies, 1z ſhe made of, muſten ſhe be tucht 2 zure 
a Man may buls her, az a body may zay, and no harm dun. 

Mut. HarK'e, Sirrah, don't you be zawcy, but keep your Bulles to 
your ſelf you'd beſt, ſhe may be angry, and leave us in a petr, and 
then what ſhall we get by your Bufles ? 

Chav. Well, well, if I muflent I muſſent, what a coil is here about 
a-Ruſs.! marry, Pve laid o'er the Lipsas good as ſhe,and nodiſparage- 
ment to her : Are all theSlaves come up? when muſt we begin? Hong 
to be at it. (ſhakes his Legs. 

Met. Not till ſhe come, *ewont be long firlt. 

Chav. Here's a heavy fuſs with her 5 an now if ſhe wont havea 
body, after ll, why then all the F.ts, in the Fire again. 

Enter Bebbemealy aud Sardca. 

Chav. Adzil:h, is this ſhe? ſhe's rerrible hanzom indeed, 1 long to 
be at her 3 odfinins, I have much ado to keepmy ad EY 
Hands « ff from her. Goodlxckaday,how fcornful har al nab bob. 
ſhe looks |! Ple he as {tour as ſhe,and then perhaps Febbemneah looks as bin, 
ſhe be more coming. CRetncrs, 7 9 IGG 

Beb, Why oſt thou bring me here, Sardes 2 ſuch Woes as mine are 
not to ke aleviated by Mulick, I hhaveno taſt of any of their Sports, no 
Sound is grateful to my bleeding Heart, burthe ſad note of mourning 
Philome!, or the repinirg voice uf diſcontented Eccho : I would not 
ſee any thing that bears the Shape of fanhlefs Man. 

Sar. They'l take't nokindly, Madam, thould you refuſe to ſee their 
Entertainment, they mcan 4t well to pleaſe you, ſeem ſGhowever, — 
you 
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{ . - you know wehareuſe of them as Tong us as we'ſtay, bere, and there- | 1 
fore mult oblige *er, ra #* 

Chao: (to Met.) Why, what's the matter,trow? is ſhein her pouts? 1 di 

Met. No, uo. the*s hougdly diſcontemed, poor Soulz: I know not , 

what the matte”, with her,'po and ſpeak to her. | Fel 


. .\Chav. Nay,noy,and that be al]; let me alone for ſpeaking.C goes to her. be 
You're welcome to our Houle, forfooth, az a body may zay. 


Sard. This is our: L.1ndlord?s. Son, Madam. | 
Beb. Thank you, Friend. ar 
Chav. Thank you, Friend, is that all? Adzfieſh, Pf ro her.again mw 
For all that : You're woundy fine methinks, Miſtrels z Do you wear | 
-thele fine Clothes every day ? gow need have a power of Mony to , 
' buy ſuch coſtly Gere. (Locks all round her. p 
Beb. 'm glad you hke it. | 
| Chav, Like it kother, I never-zee the like in all my born days,notT; F2Y 


but for all that, the belt piece is in the midCle, as a body may zay : 
Odinigs, if you'd but like me half zo well, Fd quickly tet you out of }} g, 
. your dumps. % 

Beb. Sure Fortune deſigns me for her Sport. (turns from him. 
Pray learn your Son more Manners, I ſhali be angry etfc. 

Mt. Sarrah, learn more Reſpect ro the Genilewoman, or Ple ſo | ,,, 
belabour you, Fle make you feel it th's two days. 

Chau. Nay, an ſhe be to proud, I can keep my diſtance an that be 

all ; Twon't come near yon again fun, if you'd kiſs —— Adzfleſh, F 
what was I going to zay ! 

Met. Pray ftorlooth don't take pleaſure m his words, he dus not 
mean any harm to you, *ris for want of Wit aad Mannors. 

.Chav. Marry an you'd need talk of that too, *tiz az yowve taught 
me, and whos the Fool then ? but | meant no harm, by Jingo, nor Lz 
I only zay you're a woundy hanfori Gentlewoman, an 1 hope that's 

.no Offence; but I warant I pleaz you again when we come todaunce, 
there's n&er a Lad on all the Plain can outdo me, tho* Lzay it that 
ſhouldn't; nay, and I can zing too, marry can 1. | 

Beb. 1 do not queſtionit. 

Chav. Then why ar you zo ſtout? Ar you angry becauſe a body 
loves you ? or 1s it becauſe you're zo much finer than | ? Adsflcſh, 
if you'd but let me lye with you two or three Nights, you'd loveme 
tooz the Hogs love by 'ying together. 
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61! Tit 014 Crabtree about your Shoulders. 

Chevy, What, would you have a body (ſtand like Mumchance, az if 
[ didn't know better than your old mouldy Chops how to car my zelf 
to a Gentlewoman ; *cis the faſhion to talk a great deal, tho' never zo 
little to the purpoſe, an if you dow like*t, you may leave it, an that 
be all. 

Beb. Prithee Sardea, let me not be tortur'd with that Fool's Im- 

ertinence, I have more weighty Thoughts to entertain than his r1di- 
culons Folly. 

Serd. Are the Dancers ready Chavo ? I long to ſee you begin, 

Chev. May be thay ar, may be th2y ant, T4 a told her f pointing 
an'ſhe'd ask'd me, U Beb. 

Sard. And why wort you tell me ? 

Ehav. Becauſe you ant half ſo hanſom as ſhe ; you may be angry 
too an you will, I dow care. 

Sard, Ay, but Chavo, I can ſpeak a good word for you to your Mi-* + 
ſtrels, you know ſhe's my Siſter, and will follow my Advice. 

Chav. Marry, an you will, I'll give you the belt Flock of Sheep 
my Faather haz. 

Sard, Well, fay no more, you ſhall ſee what Ile do it you will but 

in. 
_— Anzo we will then preſently, (whiſtles.) 
and that will fet *em, I warrant ye, if they war ncer zo far a ficld : 
Now mind how purely T wag my Legs, you never zce thehike man, 
I can tel] you that, 
Ple daunce and zing, and do my beſt to win her, 
An if ſhe won't be pleas'd, the Devils in her. 
Enter Men and Women, dance after the Indian manner ; Chavo 
joins with *em. 

Chav. You zee forfooth we be merry Folks, how de like this Sport, 
aza body may zay ? 

Beb. Excecding well. 

Sard. You dance and ſing to a Miracle Chas, 

Chav. *Tis your pleatvre to zay zo, but [ think I do pretty well for 
one of my inchesz Adzfleſh, wil make you az merry az a Cricket if 
you do but ſtay amongſt us a little while, az a body may zay: Bur I 
can do morethan this mun, I can pitch the Bar, play at Cat and Cud- 


gels, and wraltie with Cer a one in a good way; Fe try a Fall with 
you" © 
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( Puts bis Hutr behind bis Bars, and ſttz 

Fa | 1 himſelf in a poſinre for wreſtling, 
Mmt. De think Gentlewomen yſe-to wraſtle, .you Boobee you 2 


you rriyou will forſooth, 


Chav. Marry, an (he may &en do worle, as the Zong:zays 3 but you m1 
ar ſo given toczll a body ill Names, if you wan'tmy Faatker, adzfleſhy }| - ,- 
Pd crack. your Conundrum for you 3 no more a Boobee than zome- 
body elſe, it you go to that. B' 

Beb. Ithank you all for this Divertion, .I know *twas ſo deſign'd, Li 
hope I {hall not give Offence to any, if I retire to my Chamber, I w 
have ſume Bulineſs to diſpatch requires my bet g alone come Sardea, vi 

Chav. (to Sard:) Will you remember your Fromile ? Aj 

Sard. Never fear it, Fledo your bufineſs for you. Ex, Beb; &- Sar. Þ 

Chaz. (aftde) Now an I can get this brave Gentlewoman, Vil have oy 


no more tO Zay to theſe old folks. tet *em &en look another. Zon for 
Chavo, Vie difown*em when T grow rich, az *dz the faſhion, tor fear if 
of being put in mind of my Pedigree, 


Mzxt. So Sarrsh, hant.you.carr'd your ſelf finely, perbaps (he's any , 
gry, and will teave our Houſe. | | di 
Chav. Marry an let her be pleagd again for Chavo, muſten ſhe be IT 
lookt upon? *cs all long of your niggardlineſs ; you might ha' let I 
me had zome new Clothes to a gone a ſuitoring in 3 you may &en g 
thank your zelf, what de tell me ot-it for.? * 


©. Mut, Come Metam, let's go and get the beſt Cheer we can for her 
Supper, poor Soul, ſhe*as ear nothing ſince ſhe carne. p 
Chav., Marry, an | won't feed of her Diet then z F*c«t Muto and Mets 
but let her eat as little as ſhe will, fo much the better, I have Stomach 
enough ftor'her and. my ſelf too, an that be all; Adzfleſh, T can but b 
think how rarely [ ſhall ſive; Fle eat nothing but Polo and Corry 3 
ſbe's deadly hanſom, T love her-better already than my little dapper 
Mare, the's worth a hundred of her: Well, it Sardea can but get her 
for me, I don't know how 1 ſhall make her 2mends 3 butſhe's zo coy, 
az if a body warn't az good Fleſh and Blood az ſhe : Adzfle(h, it | , 
could Lut get zome Love-powder and give her, that would do rarely. 
Well. I reſolve to try what may te done, 
Fair Lady with faint Heart war never won. Ex. Chav. 


Scene Callapia*'s Houſe. Enter Callapia ad Cemat. 
Call. To (cape me thus, when all my Plots were ripe for execution ! 
I'm a!l Confuf5-11 at it 3 ſhould ſhe return, Var ruin'd for ever 1n all 
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, Defigns upon Muwmzffer,. Sermorat moſt zcaloufly pleads for her In- 


37 
nocence, his Son, I hear, 1nclizes to think her fo, and is deaf to all 
the Overtures I make him 5 Sennorat is my deadly Enemy, and does 
{uſpe&t me of my Husband*s Death, I muſt not ſaffer ſuch Thoughts 
to grow upon him, but nip "cm in the Bud, take the old Dotard off 
and poll his thinking. 

Cem. You're blinded with your Paſſion, and thirſt of Pcbbeweat”s 
B'ood 3 as better as it is, for had you effected your Deligns upon her 
Lite, you would have been believ'd to be the Cauſe ; and think 
what Hopes you then mult &er have bad of your Munzs//:r's Love: 
She's ſafe enough, where-&er ſhe is, from returning hither again, her 
flight was voluntary, and the ſame Reaſon that caus'd it will keep her 
trom coming back : Try all the fair means poſlible to gain Munznffer, 
no other way will do, Force cannot compel him to marry YOU, 

Call, If Bebbemeah never does return, her Fortune fa!ls to me; or 
if ſhe does, Ile take ſuch care ſhe never ſhall enjoy it : Can I before 
but poſleſs my {lf of dear Manzaffer, I then will happy be in ſpight 
of Fate, and triumph o'er the Miſchief I have done; her Wealth ad- 
ded to what I have already, would tempt a King to falfifie a Vow 
made even at the Altar : Ple find him inſtantly, and will not leave till 
I have made him mine, if poſſible 3 but if he ſtill perſiſts in his In- 
gratitude, I wall nor longer bear his Scorn, he ſhall be mine or no ones 
elſe, by Heavens. (Going. 

Cem. Stay Madam, you forget that Bebbeweah was the Reward you 
promis'd for my Services. 

Call. Why find her if you can, and take her, you would not have 
me ſeek her for you, perhaps ſhe's conceal'd in ſome of the neigh- 
bouring Villages, you'l do well to ſearch. 

Cem. You know I do not value her, nay, hate her for her ſcorn of 
me, it is her Fortune, Madam, that I'd have, and do expe& 3 conſider 
if T do not well deſerve it. 

Cal. "Truſt to thy Mother's Care, Cemat, Tie fee thee well provi- 
ded for, thou doſt deſerve more than I have to give thee, 

Cem, I thank you, Madam, bur I will not truſt your Care or Cour- 
tefie, I claim it as my Due; 1 find you do reſerve it all to promote 
your own Happineſs, and ne'er take care of mine. 

Call. Why art thou fo miltruſttul of thy Mother's Love ? it ſhall 
be all thine whenC&er I die, and whilſt I live thou ſhalt command at 
all times what thou wilt ; Be ſatisfied, 1 will _ largely recompence 
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thy-Services, let me but make Manz»ffer mine; thou then ſhake. ſhare. 
in all things thou canſt wiſh, 

.Cem. Think-not to put thoſe T1icks on me you have to all beſide 
I know you too well to be my ſelf deceiv'd ; there's nothing ſhall or 
will content me, but putting all Bebbereah's Wealth into my preſent 
poſlctſion 3 you will not do diſcreetly to refuſe me, you know your Þ| ,1 
Life 1511 my power, I would not willingly betray you, but yet I will 
(like you) tacrifice a'l things to my Intereſt. 

Call. (afde) Say you fo, raſh Fool, *is time then to diſpatch thee : 
To him | You cannot betray me, but you involve-your {elt in Ruine 
with me. C 

Cem. No fear for that, I will ſecure my ſelf, therefore give me the |... 
Promiſe under your own Hand, or elſe this very minute will diſco- 
yer all your wicked Practices. 

Call. Come to my Cloſet halt an hour hence, and there Ple make 
it-entirely over to thee, and more than thou defireſt. 

Cem. Swear then, As &er you hope for Happineſs with Munzufer ; h 
I know no other Oath wiil bind you. 

Call. I do, and wiſh I never may enjoy him, if 1 do not make thee 
Maſter. of all the Wealth that's Bebbemeah's before to morrow dawn, 
Aſide”) which thou ſhalt never ce. 

Cem. Inow believe you, and if you have further uke of the Hand J 
anc Heart of your obliged Son, you may command. 

Call. 1 ſhall employ you, come, as I faid, to my Cloſet half an hour 7 
hence, I have a new [Nelign a foot I then will tell you of, 

Afede} which is for thy deſtrufion, Fool. Exit Call. 

Cem. 1 will be ſure to wait on you. So, now I may with reaſon 
hope Pve ſecur'd Bebbemeah's Fortune, which the dare not refuſe me h 
I'm plteavd to think how very potept [ ſhall be in wickedneſs 3 Tmuſt J * 
and will enjoy my Lovely Siſter, butfirſt Ple after my pious Mother, 
ſhe's hatching ſome new ProjeQt, I wiſh it be but wicked enough, and | 
when I've gotten what ſhe promis'd, if I can reap advantage by it | © 
any other way, I will betray her; Honour and Honeſty are ſtarving'Y 
Qualities, *tis only Wickednefs that thrives tn this bleſt Agez I own 
no Powers but Almighty Gold, that, that's the Idol of my Worſhip. 8 

Exit Cemat, ( 
Enter Munzuffer and Sennorat. l 

Mun. I'm all Diſtra&ions if I have thus raſhly thrown away the 

Blefing of my Life, what will become of the miſerable Mynzwfer ? 
Yet, 
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\Yet; oh ! it carmot be, theſe Eyes beheld the fatal fight, they could 


not be deceiv'd ; I will recover my loſt Peace again, why fhould 1 
thus diſturb my ſelf for one not worth the wracking of my Sonl ? 
ſhe's falſe, and I will ſtudy to forget her. 

Senn, Unſtable Boy ! did you not ſay j ft now you did beFeveher 
blamelcſs, and that you would ſeek her through the World to beg 
her Pardon ? 

Mun. T know not Sir, alas, what I think my ſelf, my Mind's fo dif 
compos d. 

Senn. Think, as you'l in time find true, it was a helliſh Trick of 


Callapia ; has ſbe not ſince ſpread all the Snares ſhe thinks will catch 


thee ? I charge thee, on my Bleſſing, think not of her ; if thou dolt 
conſent to marry hr, I wilt renounce-thee from that hour, and wiſh 
thee alwaies wretched. 

Mun. Marry her ! I'd rather be condemn'd to endleſs Slavery, and 
never taſte of Liberty again, than have a Thought of ſuch a thing 3-I 
hate her worſe than Death, nay, much more, tor that would be wel- 
come now, I wiſh I could forget all the vaſt Troubles of my Mind in 
an eternal Sleep. 

Senn, Mwunzuffer, ſay not ſo, for thou mailt live to a long Age of 
Joys, thy Fortunes yet are not (© deſperate, but we may find a Salve 
tro heal them all, if Bebbeweab*s Innocence appears, thy Troubl:*s at an 


. end 4 conſider all the ways Ca#apie has taken to bring thee to her 


Luſt, and think if fhe would ſtick at any thing to effet it, ſhe knew 


-it was impoſhble while Bebbemeah reign, and this was a Contrivance 
.to drive her from you. 


Mur. How (ho.fd a Slave be admitted to her Apartment withour 


. her knowledge, and found within her Arms? 


Senn, Moſt calily 3 it was not an hour before you went thither her 
wicked Mother ſent for her, Chonfera told me ſo, and faid withal, ſhe 
fcar'd ſome foul Play was deſign'd her. 

Mun. What ſay you, Sir ! O, now I do remember the very time, 
ſhe likewiſe ſent for me, and by a Trick carried me to her Chamber 
to find her in that poſture ; too late I ſee it mult be fo: O injurd 
lovely Lady ! where ſhall I find thee out, to ſh:w my Penitence? 
Choufere (ure can tcl}, I n&er will leave her till ſhe does, Ple fly with 
Lovers Wings, to implore her Pardon, which I too juſtly fear ſhe nes 
will grant to the guilty Manzufer. ( going) 

Ha, did you ſpeak Sir? (4 Voice under the Stage cries, guilty Munzufler, 
F 2 Senn. 
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Senn. No, but heard a Voice, from whence I cannot tell, it repea-- 
ted your laſt words. 

M'm. Sure it was our Fancy, here's no one near us, .I hope 'tis 
Bebbemeal*s good Angel, ſent to glcar her Innocence. 

Ayain Sir, did you not hear it? © (ice cries, Clear her Innocence. 

Senn. I did, and am amaz'd. 

Min. O tell me, ge:.tle Spirit, if ſuch thou be, where ſhill find my 
much- wrong?d B-bbemeab. ( Voice cries, Much-wrong'd Bebbemeah. 
*Tis fo, is fo, the Gods in pity to my Sufferings have lent to clear her 
of thoſe black DetraQions unjuſtly caſt upon her. 

(Voice cries, DetraJions unjuſtly caſt upon her, 
Tell me, I charge thee, is ſhe innocent ? (Voice, ſhe's innocent. 
?Tis nothing but an Eccho ſure that catches my laſt words, an I only 
flatter my ſelf into a belicf of what I'd haveſo 3 it thou art any thing 
belide-a Voice, appear, and tell me if CaU/apiz 1s the caule. of all this 
fatal miſchicf. (Voice, Callapia is the cauſe of a this fatal miſchief. 

Senn. If thou'rt a human ſhape, I do invoke thee, by the God you 
ſerve, to ſhew thy (lf. (The Spirit aſcends. 

Mm. This is the vcry ſame that gave rae warning of my cnſuing 


Troubles. 
Spirit. Ollow, follow, follow-me, 
Ez, Enemics at jarrs thow't fee : 
Be thankful Youth, the Gods take care 
Thy Doubts and Jealouſies to clear * 
Follow, follow, fallow me, 
The Myſtery ſhall unravel'd be. 


Mun. Go v here thou wilt, Fle follow thee. 
Sezn, And Ple not ſtay behind. 
Mun My Guilt in her wrong! Virtue does appear 3 
Heaven of the Innecent, I find, takes care, 
Exeunt following the Spirit: 


— 


ACT V. Scene a Proſped of the Country. 


Enter Cemat, pul/ing in Choufera. 
Cem. V Muft not now loſe time in hearing thy weak Arguments, the 
Penitence yon inliſt upon ws the only means to get you in 
my power, and now you are, you ſhall not '{cape again. 
: Heavens! what will become of me ! 


Cem, 
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Cem. Not Heaven oc Hell ſhall take you from: me now, 

Enter Callapia. 

Call. Yonder he is, and Choufir a with him, I muſt keep an Eyc 13Þ= 
on him till he's ſafe from telling Tales, the working of the Poiſon may 
make him rave, and in his Frenzy diſcover all he knows; I muſt re- 
move her from him, it 1s not fate that ſhe ſhould fee him die. 

Cemr. (pulling Chout Y This way a littie further is a private place 
fit for my purpoſe. ( ſhe (trives to get from him, 

Nay. nay, no drawing back nor Outcsics, %is to no purpole. 

Choyf. What ſhall I do? good Heaven ſend me ſome afliſtance, 

Call. Ha ! the Villau?> forcing her to his hot Luſt! Chews her ſelf. 
O monſtrous Cewat! what, raviſh thy own S.ſtex ! | 

Cem, Nay, now Þve loſt all hopes indeed, but tince I can't Enjoy 
her, no other ſhall. (S:abs Choutera, who falls, 

Call. O barbarous, inhuman, bloody Mau! ſpeak, my Chonfera, to 
thy afflited Mother. 

Chouf. ROas given me my D-ath, but I forgive kim, and beg you'd 
do ſo too. | Swoons. 

Cem, Ha! what ails me? ſure I amnot well, my Head grows gid- 
dy, and my Eyes are dim 3 my Body trembles, ſure *ts not what 
they call remorſe, I find none in my Heart. 

Enter Sennorat aud Munzuffer following the Spirit, the Spirit waves 

a Wand over them. 

Spir. Stand there, you're inviſibleſo long as you are filent, [deſcends 

Call. No, Fool, thou hait the juſt Reward of this moſt horrid deed, 
thou'rt poyſor?d by thy Mother, you drauk your laſt in that dire Cor- 
dial I gave you in my Cloſer. 

Cem, All thank youdor it, Fury and Vengeance direct me tofink 
ker with me to the black Kingdom where my-Soul is going, 
Curſe of my feeble Arm, it will not do; is this the Thanks a fer, tur my- 
you give your Son for being the Inſtrument 1a murdering den Fg 
your Husband, and betraying Bebbeweab £ 

Call. Did not you tell me my Life was in your power 2? how cou'd 
you think I'd.tamely bear your Threats ? 

Senn, 1 can hold no longer, for fear ſhe*lcapes my Vengeance give 
your aſſiſtance 10 poor Chonfera, while 1 ſecure the Murderels. 


[Callapia looks back, cries ont as ſurpriz'd, runs to ftab Cemat, but is prevented by 
Senn. who takes the Dagger up. Munz. goes ro Chouf, and holds her in his arms. 


Mnnz. She's only ina Swoon with loſs of Blood, Ihope her wound's 
not mortal. Serine 


[42 ] | 
Senn; Sce Munzyffer, this is the very Villain we reſcued Chotfers 
- from before; is't poffible, good Hcaven, you could attempt your 
Siſtur's Honour ? 

Cew. I have no time to anſwer idle Queſtions, if I can rally but 
Strengih enough to pertc& my Revenge upon my unnatural Mother 
there, Ple die contented . She had trom me a Doſe, which ſhe gave 
| Pechai, and that did his buſineſs 3 and by a ſkeping Potion given to 
. both Bebbemerh and the Slave, it was contriy'd by her, that Munzxffer 
ſhould ſee *em as they lay 3 how ſhe effected it I need not tell you, 
and did defign her Death, had not her flight prevented: I was by Co- 
venant to have her Fortune, for my afſhſtance to her, which baſely ſhe 
refus'd ; I threaten'd to betray her, for which ſh&as recompenc?d me 
as You ce, I can no more. ( ſtaggers and falls. 

"Call. He raves, 'tis falſe as Hell each Syllable he utters. 

Cer. O whither am I going! ſtand off, foul Fiend : O Horror, Hor- 
ror ! I darenot die, I ſee Hell gape, and all the Devils with their for- 
ked Spears ſtand ready to receive me; grim Plato teo- fits in his fiery 
- Throne, and laughs at my Amizement : Help, help! they drag me 
down, oh! Dies. 

Call. You ſte, my Lord, how the juſt Gods abhor the Imputation he 
has laid on me,by the diſturbance of bis Mind juſt at the point of death. 

Sexn, No, barbarous Lady, that will not clear your Guilr,we heard 
you own your Wicke:ineſs your ſelf, no fly Evaſions now (hall ſerve 
your turn, I will commit you to the Hands of Juſtice, and proſecute 
you my utmoſt Rigour, the poy ſoning your Son is Crime enough to 
dic for. 

Call. The Injury he offer*d to his Siſter deſerv'd no leſs than death. 
I tound him offering Violence to her Virgin-honour, and when heſce 
he was ſurpriz'd in h1s Attempt, he ſtab'd her 3 ask Chowfera if it is not 
Truth. 

Senn. The Draught was given him in your Cloſer, Lady, youcannet 
ſhift it off, you muſt along with me, and ſhall have all the Juftice done 
you that your Crime deſerves: Take care, Murzyffer, of that fair blce- 
ding Lady, and if her Wound admits of any Cure, -lct nothing be 
ſpar'd for her recovery. 

Call. Munzsffer, Daughter, will you not fave me (rom this crue] 
Man ? .Exit Sennorat, fercing ont Callapia. 

Chonf. (revives) Ha! who was't call d me trom thisSleep of Death ? 
Why &did you bring me back to Life again to know more Milſcry ? it 
was 
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was unkindly done : Where am I, in Mimzaffer's Aris? Nay, then 1 
will not live to be ſnatchd from theſe Embraces : Alas, Tneed notfay 
] will not, cold Death fits bufie at my Heart, and Fam going where [ 
ſhall find an everlaſting end to all my Woes, 
Munz. Dear Chonfera, for Pity tell me where to find the injur'd Beb- 
bemeah, your Brother with his lateſt Breath declar'd her fo, accus'd 


himſelf and thy moſt barbarous Mother to be the cauſe of all this 
deadly miſchiet. 

Cheuf. Too credulous Marzuffer ! that you cou'd believe her guil- 
ty of ſo black a Sin! but Ile not now upbraid you, the Remorſe 'vou *' 
feel is Puniſhment enough, that Paper will direct you where to find her 5 
FE was going thither now, when my impious Brother, diſappointed of 
his bruiiſh Luft, did this bloody Deed : When you have reconciPd 
your juſtly-angry Miſtreſs, ſometimes reflect on poor Chonfera's Misfor- 
tunes, who (had ſhe liv'd) muſt alwaies have been unhappy 3 for, oh ! 
before my Soul expires, take, take the long-hid Secret, that I love you, 
my dear Lord 3 permit me (o to call you, ſince *us not many minutes 
I have left to repeat that charming ſound: O turn thoſe Ey.s away,or 
L ſhall die with bluſhing. Comfort my Bebbemeah, for my untimcly 
Death, I know ſo well ſhe lov'd me, *cwill grieve her much 3; com- 
mend me to her : my Buſineſs on Earth's done, and I have nothing 
elſe to do but die. - Grieve not, Mwnzuffer, at my Death, it brings me 
what I wiſh, eternal Peace, an end of all my Mitery here, and bound- 
leſs Pleaſure in the Elizian Fields, where we ſhall meet again: May 
you be bleſs'd in all things with your dear Bebbemeab ;, farewel: take 
this firſt, laſt, and chaſte Embrace from poor Chonfera. | embraces him, 
Thus, thus I die contented. (fainting) Haſte _ _ (dies, 

Munz. (riſing from her) She's gone, and much 1 tcar I've been ſome 
cauſe of this fair Virgins death, her Wound was not deep, and might 
have bcen recover'd, her broxen Heart was the moſt mortal blow : - 
She bid me haſte to find, I know ſhe meant my Bebbemeah. [ Opens the - 

Enter aServant, [ Paper, and reads. 

At Matos Houſe, on the Levoan Plain, cloſe by the Menanr's fide 5 
ſhe's there conceal : 1 know it well, 'tis not a fall mile oft,F will nor 
fleep till I attone her Anger. (To the Serv. ] Convey with care that 
lovely Body home, where the may have the Rites of Funeral,vut lethys 
lie a Frcy 10 ſavage Beaſts to be devour'd, not ſo much Brates as ke. 

Þ7 fly with Lovers Wings, t appeaſe the injur”d Fair, 
And mes the juſt Reproaches of my angry Dear. Exit. 
Scen? 
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Scene a Priſon, enter Callapia. 

Cal?, Wtat ſhall I tamcly yield ry-Body to the Stake ? I cannot, 
niu't not die, I've yet a Work to do f muſt not leave unfi1iſh®d, Ple 
ſunimon all the Devils to my aid, bur T will compaſs it : T wo Murders, 
what's that ! *wwill hardly give me place m Hel fitting my-quality, Id 
have a Hecatomb of Ghoſts to attend re there: Pm gri-y*4 tor poor 
Chon{erz's death, and for Cemat's too, but?%is becauſe I have him not 
ro kill agains 0! that the Villain hal as many Lives as Hyara Heads, 
that T might {tab him 1n cach one, and be an Age 1a killing him. 

Cemar's Ghoſt riſer. 

Ghoſt. Thou haſt not fo lorg ro hve, moſt miſerable Woman ! &e 
this to morrow thou ſh1i't be with me inendlzts Forment not to be 
exprefs'd, the juſt Reward of all thy hartid Crimes, thy fatal Thread 
is ſpun, and thy unalterable Doom pronounc?.l. 

Call. Thouly'(t,curſt Wretch, thouly*lt, (Pechai's Ghoſt appears, 

Pech. Cho. Iris too trne, and is decreed above in thoſe bleſt Courts 
where thou muſt never come, inhuman Murderefs ! O think, thou 
wretched Woman, on thy loſt Condition 3 think how you can bearthe 
ſcorching Flames about your tender Limbs, which never never are to 
be extinguiſht 5 let thy Aſſociate there tell the Miſeries which attend 
thee, whilſt I return co my bleſt Habitation, and praiſe the Gods for 
their juſt Vengeance on thee. Exit, 

Cal. Farewel, old godly Fool, I do not wiſh to come where I may 
have thy Company again. 

Cem. Gho. Thowtwiſh for any thing. but what thou art condemn'd 
to, molt unrelenting Sinner! Prometheus Vulture ! Tantalw's Feaſt,or 
the Belides cs, pro cha Labour is all but Sport to what's reſerv'd tor 
thee 3 think not I come to warn you to repent, *tis now too late, 
deſpair and die, and be as curſt as I am. De ſcends, 

Calf. ( fo/a) This ſure is all Deluſion ; or be it real, it is too late, 
he ſays, for Penitence 3 nor cou'd I if I wou'd ; but yet I find anun- 
uſual Horror ſet heavy at my Heart when Death comes in my thoughts. 
(Pauſes @ little) 1 will not think of it, be gone, all idle Fears, Fears of 
I know not what ; if T muſt die, it ſhall not te alone, nor will I tame- 
ly ſuffer an ignomintous death, no, as long as I am Miſtreſs of thir, 
( fhews a Dagger) 1 wil), when I think fit, diſpoſe of my own Fate + 
Still, (till theſe Viſions trouble me, I would forget *em, and think 'em 
only Dreams. — *Twas nothing elſe, I find it ; I am awake, they're 
all vaniſh'd, and Lam my (elf again, " 
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-Ff in thoſe'fiery Regions I muſt dwell, 
Ple do ſuch things ſhall make me Queen of Hell, Ex.Cal. 


Scene the Plain, enter Bebbemeah and Sardea. 

; Beb. T wonder my Choufera does not come, has ſhe forgot forſaken 
r 

t 


. 
” 


Bebbemeah? Prithee Sardea (ing the Song you us'd to entertain. me 
with, SONG. 
af tr ou 4 fatal day by chance a lovely Swain I ſaw, 
His graceful Mein and noble Air did my attention draw. 

When on his Knees the timerons Touth did firſt my Pity move, 

With tender Sighs and moving Tears he ſwore eternal love. 
: 1 ſoon believ'd what moſt I wiſld;, for, ab too heedleſs Maid ! 
The eafie Conqueſt he ot tain'd my treacherous Eyes betray'd. 


| He gain'd the ſoft Confeſſion 100 from my unguarded Heart 
In Tranſports all o'er extaſie, but all, alas, was Art ; 
1 For now the falſe for ſworn forgets his Vows to Heaven and me ; 
, Reg ardle[s of my Honour too, be boaſts bis Perjury. 
; Te Gods, if injur'd Trmocence be your peculiar care, 
4 Revenge my Wrongs on that falſe Man, and wounded Fame repair. 


) Emter Chavo haſtily. 
| Chan. Adzfleſh, forſooth, yonder haz been a moſt heavy racket, by 
, the zide of the Wood, there 1s a curious hanſom Gentlewoman lies as 
dead as a Herring, and bleeds like any ſtuck Pig. 
1 Beb. Ha! what fay you, a Lady kild! by what means do you know? 
Chav. Nay, I can't tell thatz for my part, I thought at fiſt it waz 
you, methought ſhe waz az like you az if ſhe had been {pit out of 
[ your Mouth, az a body may zay. 
q Beb. Did you ſee her ? what was her Habit? O Sardea, Heaven 
ſend it is.not Chonfera 5 was any body with her ? 
Chav. Zee her! I think I did, there was a great many fine Folks. 
, (looking out) Look forſooth, here comes a brave fine Gentleman waz 
there, he] tell you more I warrant you. 
Sard. It is Munzuffer, Madam. 


J Beb. Sardea, let's be gone, I will not ſee that faithleſs man. (going 

, Enter Munzuffer, who ſtays her by the Garment, and kneels. 

, Munz. Stay, ſtay, fair injur'd Lady, thus low I humbly beg you'l 

; hear the guilty Manzsffer ſpeak. 

4 Beb. Too well, falſe Man, you know the way to Bebbemeahs Heart, 

. I muſt not will nothear you 3 you did deny tome when molt I plead- 

f ed for it, remember that, thou Pgeen Man! # 
AV, 


- 


hav. (aſide) Hey toſs, whatthe duce is the matter w'em, 'trow > © 
Mx. I do too well, and many faults beſide : [. ſe offers to go. 
You muſt not leave me thus, I have a Story to tell thee-will ſhock thy 
tender Soul 5 we both have been betray'd. | 

Beb. Tell me, Munzuffer, is Choufera well 2 Ha, you look fad' and 
ſigh 3 anſwer me, I charge you, what is become of her, and: by what 
means you found me here. 


Chao. (afide) Now will I be hang'd if thiz 4z-nothher Zweetheart : 


that ſhe haz taken on zo for. 

Mun. Forbear to hear u bat will encreaſe thy Grief to ſuch a weight 
too heavy to be born. 

Beb. (angrily) Tell me,or Vi! ſtay one moment andne'r [ce thee more: 

Mxrz. Since you will force me to be the unhappy Meſlenger of 
fach diſmal tydings, Choyfera's killed by barbarous Cemat, the cauſe 
I: take another timeto tell ; he is poyſor?+ by his Mother, and be- 
fore hedied confeſt the wrong they kad done your virtue and my love. 

Beb. O'my Chonfera, my deareſt tender Sifter | -tisI, unhappy Slave, 
bave been the caule of all theſe ſad Misfortunes. 


Mzx#x. She expir'd within my Arms, bid me commend her to you,. 


and comfort you for her untimely Fall. . 
Beb. Alas, what Comfort can I cer receive for fuch a Loſs! my on- 


ly conſtant Friend on Earth is gone, | hope ['fhall not long remain-be-- 


hind her. 


Maxnz. O fay not fo, cruel Bebbemeeh, thou haſt a Friend which ever - 


will be yours 3 how ſhall I atone fer my Offence? is it- not pofhible 
yon can forgive ? 


Chav. (afide) Ay, ay, 'tis zo, I find 1 ſhall be bob'd of my Miftre(s- 


az a body may zay. . 

Beb. No, never; the Injuries you've done me are of ſuch a nature, 

to pardon would look as if I were conſcious of the Guilt you threw 

me, and were-glad on any terms to pats it by 3 (ironically) do 
not loſe ſo much time from your Callapia, ſhe will be angry, indeed ſhe 
will, and chide you moſt unmercifully. 

Man. What mean you Bebbemeah? my Callapia ! V'd ſooner take a 
Witch, a Succubus, to my Arms: I do believe in Hell there is not 
ſuch another Fury, 

F-b, Her Wealth, my Lord, will make you compenſation for all 
P-:{onol Defects; andfor her Mind, the blacker *cis, the more like 


, ££:61d10us Man. ( orerily. 
| Mw. 
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"Mmnz., By Heaven you wrong we, Madam, her Wealth and her 1 
ually contemn, Iever ſcorn her loathſom Love, which has created 

all theſe fad Diftrattions 3 *will ſoon be feen how well 1 love her, the 

Murder of your Father 1s detected, done by her curſed Rand, for 

which (he is to die. 

Beb. Mercileſfs Woman ! when. ſhall I find an end to all my Sor- 
rows ? they ſtil] encreaſe, and will at laſt o'cerwhelm me. 

Angrily] But you, my Lord, I find, come to make up your Breach 

with me, becauſe you are Jike to loſe your other Viltre(s. 

Mynz. Still worſe and worſe ; all -I can fay to juſtifie my lf turns 
to my diſadvantage; may I for ever be depriv'd of you, the greate't 
Curfe I can with, 1f &er I had a Thought of loving any. elſe ſince the 
firſt-moment . that I ſee you 3 were that vile Creature which you un- 
juſtly tax me with Empreſs of all our wealthy 1zdies, Pd ſcorn her as 
I have already done. 

Beb. How, can you hope Iever ſhould ? all I could fay:you would 
nort'lend-an Ear to. 

Murs. Upbraid me not with what 'tis Death to hear 5 all my whole 
Life-ſba]l be a continued Service, to expiate that one Fault : I do not 
blame your Anger, you have juſt reaſon for it ; the mighty Gods are 
pacified by Penitence, and all I now dare ask is only your forgiven. 

: Beb. Suppoſe, my Lord, I ſhould, you do not think I &er will put 


- my ſelf in that man's power who could (© eafily believe ſo poorly of 
: my"Virtue ? I need not fay I will not, I do not &nd you do defire it : 


You fay you wilh for nothing but Forgiveneſs ; you have it, Sir. Now 
T fuppoſe I may be gone, you've nothing elfe to ask. 
( eoing, he takes hold of her. 

Mynz,*Sull, Madam, you reproach me with the only Blut I ever was 
aſham'd of; I'do indeed deferve your utmoſt Rigour, but O, unkiad 
it is to fay F've nothing elſe to ask! I have a mighty Buon, too much 
for you to give or me to cravez my Wiſhes are unbounded, but (till 
they center all in B-bbemeah. Think it th- hoarding Miſer would be 
pleas'd to have his Coiters rifled, and all his Idol Gold throwninto the 
Sea 3 if fo, believe I've no deſires to be poſleſt of what I moſt adore, 
fair Bebbemeab. 

Beb. (afide) O tliat bewitching Tongue ! *wil quite undo all my firm 
Reſolutions. (To him) I rold you l torgave y oa, is not tlyat enough ? 

Munz. O no, you do not, if you did you'd run into theſe faithful 
loving Arms 3 convince me that you do fo, and let me condu& you 
home. G 2 Beb., 


| E 43. | 
Beb. How Munzafer ! can youthiok I will return to livein the ſame 
place where my blaſted Fame by. this is grownthe publick Talk 2 No,, 
I will ſeek ſome Defart far from the Society of human Converſation, | 
where I will ſpend my melancholy.days, and neer return to this bad. 
World again. 

 Mpn. Is this Forgiveneſs, obdurate Bebbemeab # I cannot live with- 
out you, I ſwear by all that's good I will not, the minute that you. 
leave me Ple with my Blood, ſince nothing elſe will do, implore your 
Pity, and waſh away my Guilt. 

Beb. T could moſt willingly conſent-to your Defires, but till fo 
much Fowe mv injur'd Honour, [ muſt and will reſolve to never ſee 
thee more 3 take, if you will, a parting Kiſs, ſure I may give that with- 
out offence-to Mcdelty, fince *ris the laſt Favour you muſt cer receive 


from Bebbemeah's Love ; for, O Munzaffer ! canſt thouthink it, fer all . 


this uſage Thave had, Tlove thee (till ? 

Myr. Ono, I will not taſte of Bliſs, to make the deprivation of. it 
more intolerable : Since then it muſt be fo, farewel indeed for: ever. . 
(Offers to ſtab himſelf, but is prevented by Sennorat”s entring.) 

Senn, Raſh Boy?' what mean you ? 

Beb. O! Ican hold no longer. (Runs into bis Arms. 
My moſt dear-Lord, thou ſhalt not die, if.the poſſeſſion of thy Bebbe- 
zeah can give you Lite; I yield to. thy all-conquering Love, diſpoſe 
me as you wil, clear but-my Reputation, and I'm yours for ever. . 

Myn. Some help, good Sir, to ſupport this Extafie, P've now more 
need of Moderation than nnder my preſſing Grief: AmlI awake? I 


know not how to truſt my Senſes with this happy change of my Con-- 


dition. 

Sern. I'm glad, fair injur'd Lady, there's no uſe for my Authorky 
to carry you back : Your Reputation has, if poſſible, receiv'd adou- 
; ble Luſtre by the black detraCtion; all wait with Cager haſte to ſee due 


Juſtice done om your inhuman Mother, and in a fury they drag the . 
Body of wicked Cemat about the Streets 3 Pve brought a Chariot to . 


condu@ you home in triumph o'er your Fots, 

Beb; My Lord, Ple wait upon you when you pleaſe ; Sardes, ſtay 
and let our kind Landlord and his Family know where I wou'd fee 
them, to gratifie their Troubles. (Gives Munzuffer her Hand. 

Myzz. Bear witneſs, Gods, I envy not your boaſted Bliſs above, 

Nor would I change my Happineſs to be the mighty Jove. 


Chavo 


Exeunt Sennorat, Munzuffer, and Bebbemeah. | 
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Chavo looks after them, comes forward ſcratching his Head. 

Look ye there now, I thought how much you'd ſpeak a good word 
for one 3 I wow'd'that old Marr had &en let him have kill'd himſelf, 
and then may be I might have got her in the mind, and now he's gone 
away with her, and I ſhall never zee her again all days of my breath. 
| (almoſt crying) You might a been aſham'd to zay ſhe waz your Siſter, 
Y and make a body zet ones Heart upon her, zo you might then. (cries. 

Sard. Alas poor Chaves! come man, have patience, you ſhall ſe her 
again preſently, did you not hear her invite you to her Honſe? come; 
| come, there's Hopes (till, dry up your Eyes, we take your Father and 
x Mother and follow her. Excunt. 
| Exter Callapia diſtraed, a Prieſt following ber. 
| P7ie, Will you not think on your unhappy ſtate ? You cannot hope 
F for Pardon 1n this World, you know your Crimes deſerve none, re- 
pent ere 'tis too late, or you will be condemn'd to the infernal Dun- 
geon, where you mult live in endleſs Torments, ne*r to be relcas'd. 
Call. Vie tell you a Secret, but beſure you tcll no body of it: Ceres 
will ſend her winged Dragons for me, and bear me thro? the Air, Ple 
get into the Zodiac, turn the Bear out of her Skin, and creep into't, 
ſo cloſe that they ſhall never find me ; ha, ha, ha, how [ ſhall laugh to 
| look: down and ſee *em ſearching for me ! 
| Prie. Sure ſhe's diſtracted, I know not what to think of her. Ma- 
dam, will you not think of your Condition ? 

Call. Ha! thou art old Pechai, I know thee now 3 did I not poiſon 
thee? Away, away with that old woin-out Face, Ple ſend thee to Me- 
dea to be new boil'd, and when thou.art young again I will be fond of 
thee 5 Jet her take pattern by Munzrffer, be ſure you be like him, I 
will not love thee elſe. 

Prie. I figd, it now, her Guilt has turd her Brain, there is no hopes 
to make a Mad-woman hear Reaſon, the may perhaps have an outra- 
grousFit, and do me miſchict. { offers to ſteal off, ſhe catches hold of hinz. 

Call. Wilt thou then leave mc, cruel Manzeffer £ I will not part 
with thee 3 thus, thus Ple claſp thee to me, | holds him faſt n ber arms, 
and keep the from thy loved Bebber:cah, Hayttand off, (Throws him [rom ber 
thou art not that {we.: lovely Youths toh. toh, how thou ſtinl{t of 
Lechery ! Huſh, not a word, *is the evil, I know him by{ scloven 
Foot and that ſulpuurcous ſtink of Brimftone : Sotily, tottly, hel 
hear thee elſe, he has damnat le quick Ears. tiey ho, my Head akes 
for want of (Jeep, Iet we have ſome Muſick : How goes the time, t'a- 
ther, will it ne*cr be Night ? Prie, 
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-Prie. hope her Fit 15 over; 52d ſhe will have an interval of Senſe; 
it grows late, Madam, the Officers by this ti:ne wait for you, repent 
and think whither you are going. 

- Call. Did not T call for Muſick ? but let it be ſuch as will beſt ſuit 
the Diſcord of my Sonl; the Shri: ks of the Damned, the Crizs of tor- 
tui%d Infants, the Howlings of the Free born Wretch condemn'd to 
endlets Slavery ;_ this 1s the Hazmony will plcaſe wy Ear. Hark ! did 
vou not hear the clattering of Chains ? O!: for Ents. Cloak to 
"firoud me in: Whoart thou ? ſpeak': *tis poor Chonfera, I know her 
by her Wound. (takes hold of him) Truſt me, it makes me weep; 
poor Gul! Pie bath it with my Tears, and fetch thee back to life, 
« Ha, ha, ha, I've thought of an excellent Expedient, Ile let out the old 
Prieſt's Biood, and fill her empty Veias, | warrant her after thistranſ- 
mutation, ſ1:©] never die to fave her Chaſtity again. | 

Prie. She 1s relaps'd, won'd I were fairly rid of her. («ffcrsto go. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt not go, we are to have a Feaſt, which you muſt 
partake of: Fie, fie, leave a Banquet, where thou maiſt feaſt thy moſt 
luxurious Gut with choiceſt Dainties! Ple hatch the curling Snakes 
from Trryphene's Head, 'twill make a moſt delicions Diſh; a Sallad coo 
wel have of Zronite and Hel:bore, and drink in flowing Bowls, inſtead 
of Ne&ar, Blood ; what think'ſt thou of that? I know it will down 
with thee ſeafon'd with a Gold Goblet : Prithee t&ll me, how do they 
fare in Hell ? | 

Prie. Too ſoon I fear you'l know, moſt nyſerable Woman. 

Call. Cannot you tell, d*ye ſay? be gone and ſee, ( ſtabs him. 
be ſure you bring me word, (falls and dies. 

Prie. Oh! I am lain! 

Call. I charge you clear the way, I do not love a Crowd, tcll *em 
Pm coming, bid old Charor be ready with his Boat. Ha! what'sthis, 
a Showre of Blovud ! 'tis old Pecha?”s, where, where ſhall I (helter, *twil 
drown me, who'd a thought he had ſo much in his old ſhrivePd Bo- 
dy? Pm fick at Heart, oh for a Cordial from the Lethearn River, to 
paſs a dark Oblivion on all my forepaſt Life. 

(Enter <enncorat, Munzuffer aud Belbemeah.) 
"Who are theſe, the infernal Judges ? 

Senn. Ha, what means this, a holy Father ſlain! had you not Mu: der 
enough upon your guilty Soul, but you muſt add a freſh one juſt as 
you're going to give an Account in the other World of what yuu've 
done already, 1npious Sinner ! Call for the Officers, and let her pre- 
ſenily 


%. 


” ſently be executed, each minute that ſhe lives draws 'a new Crime ” 


upon her. (They all land looking on the Bady. 

Call. Huſh, huſh, (be pulls Senn, away) *tis Cerberus, don't wake 
him, he'l give a triple bark will fright us back to Hellagain. 

Senn, What, you would feign Diftraftion to ſave your Life ! that 
will not do, Lady, we too well know you Miſtreſs of the Trade of 
Falſhood and Deceit ; I brought theſe wrong?d Lovers, that you may 
ask Forgiveneſs before you leave the World, for the unheard-of In- 
juries you have done then. 

Call. Lovers, ſay you ! O they are Orphexs and Emridice ; take, take 
her, and run away with her, don't yog look back and loſe her again, 
you have ventur'd hard for her, byt not ſo much as | have done for 
cruel unkind Mwz&fer. - Ha! do you not ſee yon blazing Comet ? 
ir points juſt full at me: Shoot, ſhoot, I fear you not, you cannot 
pierce my Heart, *tis hard as ſolid Adamantine Rocks, and will re- 
bound your Darts up to the Skies again, 

Senn, Do not thus madly rave, but tell me why you &{7'd this holy 
Man z Whatcov'd provoke you to ſuch a curſed deed ? 

Call, Look not on him, *tis Medn/a's Head, *twil turn thee into ſtone 
as hard as Manzuffer's ſtubborn Heart alwaies was to me. 

Beb. Alas, I pity her, ſhe's mad indeed. 

Mmunz. Reſerve thy Pity for a nobler Cauſe, ſhe deſervesit not from 
ary; Vexation and Deſpair has made her thus. 

Senn, If ſhe has loſt her Senſes, ſhe 'has not her wicked Inclinations; -. 
there's a freſh bleeding Inſtance 'of it. ( points to the Prieſt. 

Beb. I can't but have Compaſſion for the Mother of my dearChoufera.- 

Senn. And for the Mardreſs of thy Father, Bebbeweah,think of that. 

Beb. That was indeed a helliſh fat, and ner to be forgiven. 

Call. Forgivenels ſay you ! is there then Mercy for me ? did you not 
talk of my Choufera  O ſhew me where ſhe is : I ſee her, ſhe's yonder ' 
flecting in the milky way 3 ſtay, ftay, dear Child, and take thy Mother - 
with thee : wonderful ! ſhe's diflolv'd into a Star, and ſhines juſt in 
my Face, I cannot bear the Luſtre, my Eye-balls ake with gazing, let 
me repoſe them in eternal Night,and lay me faſt to ſleep, where I may 
never never wake again. C [be lies down. 

Senn. Yes, you ſhall be laid to (leep, but will be quickly rous'd by 
Pains will keep yon ever waking. 

Enter Officers, Muto, Metaw, Chavo, ard Sardea. 

Az. Alack poor Gentlewoman, he's in a pitiful plight, ſhe's upon 

the ':ard tloor, poor Soul, . 
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Sen; Do your Office, and take het t&cheStake, ſec 
either. f,jghs a Lunacy, gr is ſo; therelits.a holy juſt! 

Calt:A-rifrg 2 little) Pre thought upbrit, that is old Radainedth 
but blot ont the Murder '6f my Husband, and'the falſeimpiitatio 
on Bebbereah;UVhe frand my Try al for the reft. Hi! tis Comat, now 
will-be reveng'd on him indeed, Ile ſpoil his Evidence mn He! againft | 
me : ſee, ſee, he ſteals away, will you not OP MY. "he's Fore, and 
I will folfow him, he ſhall not *lcape my Vengeancefo. © ("abs her ſelf 
Haſte, haſte Callzpia, yowl quickly overtake him, 'tis a broad Road,and 


down Hill aF the way. Dies. * 


Sen. Uthappy Womart! thou haft pur a dreadful perigd to thy wic- 


kednefs, and draws Compaſſion trom,me, tho* an Enemy to all thy 


Cryelties. Now, Bebbexreah; Ple refign the Charge your noble Father 
truſted me withal, and thusT give it up. ( gives ber ts Mianzuffer, 


Take her, Mynzsffer, and beg the Gods to give thee Merit to deſerve - 
the richeſt Prize that ever happy Youth was bleſt.with,” .. © | 


Murs. Fiont the great Gbis and youl oo dfe cents 7. 
s be 


. 


Bleſſing which they have in ftore ro-make Manzuffer happy: 


S6 the joy 'd Merchant, who with'Storms long toft 

Sees his dear Wealth and Hopes of Life all loſt+ 

When unexpeRted:the Heavens grow clear and ſinile; 

And ſafely lands him after alt his ToY, tort x 
At the leng-wiſh'd-for Haven., , | 

Snch Joys too weakly does my Bliſs expreſs, 

No Thovghts or Words can reach my Happineſs, _ Exennt cnmes. 


C_———— accw_—— —  - —_ 
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EPILOG UE, Spoken by Mr. Bowes. P 
I Faather it'# Landed Mar, haz. Acres of bit own | «; \ 
Pays [cot and lot, and Office bears, behalden is to none ; | 
Haz Cow and Kine, haz Goats and Horſe, and Rupies toe goal fhort, 
Which will be:Chavo's all mtime, with many 4 good thing more, 

- T wo Folds off Sheepy an Herd of SlgpovCammen fete exceeding: \. - , 
And zince from Holland came their fize, youneed not doubt their breeding. 
A flock of Geeſe of wiſeſt Racegcame from Fingallian Highland, 

Enough to plant a Colony in a Weſt Indian 1land, | 

Of Aﬀes 100 45 gr ave as Sancho's'be up ro Way does train, 

To car the Englith powder'd Be aux to make the next Campaign. 
Ard famething elſe ſhall nameleſs be, Chavo has more than Purſe ; 
If all will not your Firvonr win, ade fle þ, you may do worſe. 
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